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the historie of 

Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King-,Lord lohn of Lane after) Earle of 
Wejlmerland^Vith others- 

King. 

fhaken as we are, lo wan with care, 
we a time for frighted peace to pant, 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broilc* 

To be commence in ftronds a far remotes - 

No more the thirfty entrance ofthis foile 

Shal dawbe her lips wich her own childrens bloud. 

No more fhall trenching war channel her fields. 

Nor bruife her flourcts with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile pacesuhole oppofed eies, 

Which like the meteorsof a troubled heauen, 

Al of one nature 3 ofone fubftance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteftinc fiiockc 
And furious clofe ofciuillbutchericj 
Shall now in mutuall wclbefeemingrankes, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allyes. 

The edge of warlike an ill (heathed knife, 

No more {hall cut his maifter: therefore friends. 

As far as to the fcpulchcr ofChritt, 

Whofe Ibldiour npyv,vndcr whofc blefled croflc 
We are impreffed and ingag’d to fighc, ; 

Forthwith a power ofEnghfh (hall we leaijy, 

Whofc armes were moulded in their mothers yvombe. 

To chafe thefe pagans in: thofeholy fields, 

Ouer whofe acres vvglktthpfclal.effe d feet, 

A.a Which 
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cfHenrie the fourth. 

Staind with the variation ofeach foile,! .f 

Betwixt that Hohncdon and this feat of ours? 

And he hath brought'vs fmothe and wclcom newes. 

The Earle of Douglas is difeomfited. 

Ten thoufand bould Scots, two and twenty knights 
Balktinthcirownbloud.Did firWalterfee 
On Holmedons plaines,ofprifoners Hotfpur tooke 

Mordake Earle of Fife, and cldcfHonne 

To beaten Douglas,and the Earle of Athol, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and Mcnteith: 

And is not this an honorable fpoile? 

A gallant prizc?Ha coofen,is it not? In faith it is. 

< Weft. A conqucft for a Pri nee to boaft of 
\ King. Yea, there thou makft me fad, and makft me finne 
Inenuy,thatmy Lord Northumberland 
Should be the father to fo bleft afonne: 

Afonne,who is the theame ofhonors tongue, 
Amongftagroue,the very ftraighteft plant, 

Who is fweet fortunes minion and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praifeof him 
See ryot and diftionoupftaine the brow 
Ofmy young Harry. O that it could beprou’d 
Thatfome night tripping fairy had exchang’d. 

In cradle clothes our children where they lay, 

And cald mine Percy,his Plantagenec, 

Theiv wouldd hauc his Hirry,andhe thine: 

But let him from my thoughts, What think you coofe 
Of this young.Percies pride? The prifoners 
Which he in this aduenture hath furprizd 
To his-own vfe,hc keepes and fends me word 
I dial haue none bufrMordake Earle ofFife, 

Weft. 'H his is his vncles teaching.This is Worcefter, 

M aieuolen t to you in all alpedfs, 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and briflie vp 
The ere ft ofyouthagainft your dignity. 

King. Buclhauefentfbrhinrto anfweretbis: 

And for this caufca while wemuftnegledt 
Our Holy purpofe to Ierufalem. ' 

A;3 Coofen 
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The Hiftorie 

Coofen on wednefday next our councel we wilhold 
At Windforc , fo informe the Lords: 

But come yourfclfe with fpeed to vs againe. 

For more is to be faid and to be done. 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 



Weft, I will my liege. 



* S • 



Exeunt. 



Enter prince of Wales ^and Sir John Fa/ftajfe, 

Falft. Now HaQiimk. time of day is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art lo fat-witted with drinking of oldefacke, 
and vnbuttoningthee after fupper, and fleeping vpon benches 
after n'oonejthat thou haft forgotten to demaunde that truelie 
which thou wouldcft trulie knowe. What a diuell baft thou to 
do with the time of the daie? vnles houres were cups offacke, 
and minutes capons,and clockcs the tongues of Baudes , and 
Diallesthc fignes of leaping houfes , and the blefled funne 
himfelfe a faire hot wench in flame-couloured taffa ta; I fee no 
reafonwhy thou fhouldft befo fuperfluous to demaunde the 
time of the day. '.71 

Fa/ft. Indeede you come neerc me nowe Hal, for wee that 
take putfes go by the maone and che feuen liars , and not by: 
y6o?£«/,he,thatwandring knight fo faire : and I prethe fweec 
wag when thou art a king,asGod fauc thy grace : maieftie 1 
fhould fay, for grace thou wilt haue none. 

* Prince . What none? 

Falft. No by my troth,not fo much' as will feme to bee pro- 
logue to an egge and butter. 

Prin. Wel 3 how thenPcomc roundly. roundly. 

Falft. Marry then fwcet wag,when thou art king let not vs 
that are fquiersof the nights bodie , bee called theeues ofthe 
daies beauty: lcc vs be Diannes forrefters , gentlemen of the 
fhade, minions ofthe moone, and let men fay. wee bemen of 
good gouernement, being gouerned as the fea is , by out noble 
and chaff miftrefle the moone, Ynder whofe countenauncc 
wefteale. 

Prince. Thou faieft well,and it holds wcl to , for the fortune 
of vs that are the mooncs men,dochebhe and flowlike the fea, 
being gouerned as the fea is by the moone, as for proofe.Now 

a purfe 



■ 

... _ 



of Henr'te the fourth. 

a purfe of°old mod refolutely foatcht on Munday night and 
moft diffc&tely fpen: on tuefday morning, got with wearing, 
layby tod fpent with crying,bringin, nowin as low an ebbe 
as the foot ofthe ladder, and by and by in as high a flow as the 

ridge ofthe gallowes. , n 

Falft. By the Lordthou faift truelad,and isnot my hoftefle 

ofthe tauerne a moft fwcet wench? 

Prin. As the bony ofHtbU my old lad ofthe caftle, and is 
not a buffo Ierkin a moft fwcet robe ofdurancc? 

Falft. How now, how nowe mad wag, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities ? whata plague haue I to doe with a buffo 

Ierkin? - 

Prince. Why what a poxc haue Ito do with my hoftefle of 

the tauerne? 

Faift. Well, thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. ; 

Prince. Did I cuer call for thee to pay thy part? 

Falft. No,ile giue thee thy due, thou haft paid all there. 
Prfn- Yea and elfe where, fo far as my coine would ftrctch, 
and where it would not, J haue vfod my credit, 

Falil. Yea, and fo vs’d it that were it not here apparant that 
thou art heire apparaiit.But I prethe fwcet wag, fhall there be 
gallowes ftandingin England when thou art king? and refo- 
ludon thus fobd as it is- with the rufty corhc of oldc father An- 
tickc the la\v,do notthou when thou at* king hang a theefo. 
Print i . -1 No, choii fhalt . 

Falft. Shall l?Orare ! by the Lord lie be abraueiudge. 

Prin, Thou iudgeft falfc already, I meane thou fbalt haue 
the hanging ofthe theeucs,and fo become a rare hangman, 
Falft. Well Hall well, and in fome fort it iumpes with my 
humour,as.weil as waightmg in-the Court I can tdl you, 

‘. prince* Fdr obtaining offerees?' ' ! , - . , ' i 

Faift, Yea, for obtaining of fuites , whereof the hangman 
hath nolcane wardrob. Zbloud 1 am as melancholy as a gyb 
Cat, or a Iugd bearc. 

2 d Frihi iOfc anioldlyonfora'ldriers Lute. 

Li Fttijli Kea^thedtdneoFaLincdnftiircbaigpipe; 

Prince. What laieft thou to a Hare, ofthe malancholyof 
tv-.Vk - Mooreditch? 
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The HiJiorie\\ 

Mooreditch? 

Faljl. Thou haft the moft vnfa uory fmiles, and art indeed 
the moft comparatiuc rafcallieft fwcer yong Prince. But Hal 
I prethe trouble me no more with vanitie, I wouldc toGod 
thou and I knewe where a commodity ofgood names were 
to be bought: atioldeLorde of the councell rated me the o- 
ther day in the ftreet about you fir, but I markt him not , and 
yet he talkt very wifely v but I regarded him not , and ycthee 
talkt wifely and in the ftreet to, 

Trui. Thou didft well, for wifedomc cries out in the ftreets 
and no man regards it. 

Faljl. O thou haft damnable iteration , and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faint : thouhaft done much harme vpon me Hal, 
God forgiuc thee for it : before I knewe thee Hal, I knewe no* 
thing,and now aml,ifa man fhould fpeaketrulie, little better 
then one of the wicked : 1 muft giue ouer this life , and I will 
giue it ouer : by the Lord and I doe hot, I am a Villaine, ile bee 
damnd for neuer a kings fonne in Ghtiftendom. ; 

Trin. Where fhal we take a purfe to morrow Iacke?-^ 
Faljl. Zounds where thou wilt lad,ile make one, an I do'not 
call me villaine and baffell me. 

Trin. I fee a good amendment of .life in thee , from praying 
to purfe-taking. 

Fill. Why Hall, tis my vocation Hall, tis no finne for a man 
tplaborin his vocation. ■ . ! a EnterT (tines. ,■ „! .1,^1 1 
P oynes nowe fhall we kno we if Ga’dftiill hahe fota match, 
O if men were to befaued by merit, what hole in hell Were hoc 
enough for himfehis is the moft omnipotent villaine that euer 
cncd,ftand,toatrueman, ‘1 lns.;> ;j. ...li orh'i'cipniprifirlod: 
Trin. Good morrow iNedi ne jb a' ’ ll 

Tomes. Good hKffttiwiWe^ 
remorfc? what faics fir Iohn-:Sacke, and .Sugar latke ? howe 
agrees theDiuell and tfiec aboutrhy faule that thcAj fouldeft 
him on good friday kft/ota cupofMedera and aicoJd capons 
l e £g c - .ti-tuo bgiif io., 3.0 

Trihce. Sir Iohn ftands tohis wordj the Idtuell Iji all hatichis 

bargaiue.forhe'washeueryetabreakehofpeotieBhcsihsvv^ 

giuhthediiiellhisdne.bicH c oiuorMbiffocriW 

T tints 



of Henrie the fourth, 

Pynfi. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy WOrdc With 

^Trinc 'c. Elfe hcc had bin damnd for coofening the diuell. 

Toy But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by foure a 
docke early at GadfhiU , there arc pilgrims going to Cantur- 
burie with rich offerings,and traders riding to London withtat 
purfes.I haue vizards for you al you haue hoifes for y our felues, 
Gadfliill lies to night in Rochctter , I haue befpoke fupper to 
morrow nightin Hattchcape : wemay do it asfccure as fteepc 
if you will go I will ftuffe your purfes full pferownesuf you will 

not,tarieathomeand behangd. 

falsi. Hearc ye Yedward,if I tarry at home and go not,iie 
hang you for going. 

To. Y ou will chops. 

Faljl. Hal ’ wilt thru makeone ? 

Prince. Who I rob,T a thiefe ? not Tby my faith. 

FalJl.Tbr.xcs neither honcftie.manhood. nor good fellowffiip 
in thee,northnu camftnotofthe b!oudroiail,ifthoudarcftnot 
ftand for ten (hillings. 

Prmce. Well then, once in my dayesilc be a madcap, 

Falil. Why thats well fiiid. 

•Prince! Well, come what wi!,ile tanieathome, 

Faljl .By the lord ile be a traitor then, when thou artking. 

Prince. 1 care not. 

Po Sir Iolrn, I precthc Ieaue the prince and mce alone, I will 
lay him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture that he fhall go. 

Faljl. Well, God giue thee the fpir t ofpcrfwafion, anti him 
theearesof profiting, that what thou fpeakeft, may moue,and 
what he hcares,may bebelecued, that the true prince may vfor 
recreation fake) prouc a falfo thiefe , for the poore abufes of the 
time want countcnance:farcwcl,you fhalfind me in Eaftcheap 

Trin Farevvel the latter fpring,farewel Alhallowne fuinmer, 

Poin. Now my good fweete hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
row. I hai le a icaft to execute, that 1 cannot maanage alone, 
FalftalfFe Haruey,Rofsill,and Gadfhii, fhal roWiofe men that 
we haue already way-laid, your felfc and I will not bee there .* 
and when they haue thebootie,if you and I doc not rob them,: 
cut this head off from my (houldcrs. . 

B,i. Trin • 
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The Hi ft one 

Prin. How fli all we part with them in letting forth? 

To. Why, we wil fet forth before or after them , and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plcafurc to faile- 
and then wil they aduenturc vpo the exploit themfelucs, which 
they dial haue no fooner atchieued but wecle fet vpon them. 

Prin . Yea but tis like that they wil know vs by our horics bv 
ourhabits,and by euery other appointmentto be our felnes.* ^ 
l To. Tut, our horfesthey dial not fee,ile tic them in the wood 
our vizards wee wil change after wee leaue them : and fii rha J 
haue cafes ofBuckrom for the nonce, to immaske our noted 
outward garments. 

Prm. Yea,but 1 doubt they wil be too hard for vs. 

To. Wei, for two ofthem, I know them to bee as true bred 
cowards aseuer turnd backetand for the third, ifhe fight longer 
then he fees reafon ilc forfwcare armes. The vertue of this ieatt 
Wil be the incomprehenfible lies, that this fame fat rogue wil tel 
ys when wc meet at fupper,how thirtic at leaf! he fought with, 
what wardes.whatblowes.what extremities he indured, and in 
the reproofc of this hues the ieff. 

Trim. Well, ilc goe with thee, prouidevs allt’ningesnecef. 
farie,andtneete me to morrow night inEaflcheape, there ile 
fup; farewell, 

Po, Farewel my Lord. Exit Points. 

Trin. I know you all, and wil a while vphold 
The vnyokc humour of your idlenes. 

Yet herein wil I imitate the funne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmothcr vp his beautie from the world , 
Thatvvhenheprafeagaine to be himfelfe. 

Being wanted he may he more wondred at 
By breaking through the foule and ougly mills 
Ofvapours.that did feeme to ftrangle him. 

If all theyeere were playing holly-day es, 

Tofport would be as tedious as to worke; 

But when they ieldome come, they wiflit forcome 5 
And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when this loofc behauiour I throw off ^ 

And pay the debt I neuer promifed^ 



of Henrie the fourth. 

By how much better then my word I am f 

By fo much (hall 1 falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright mettal on afullcin ground. 

My reformation glitcring ore my fault, 

ShaHhcw more goodly, and attraft more eyes 
Then that which hath no foile to fet it off. 

Ile fooffend,to make offence a skill, - 
Redeeming time when men thinke lcaft I wil. Exfa 

Enter *the King, North amber Uni fVorceUcr yHotfj>ttr p 
fir fValter blut^ith others . 

King. My blood iiath bin coo colde and temperate, 
Vnapt to ftir at thefe indignities, 

And you haue found me. for accordingly 
You tread vpon my paticnce^ut be lure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfc 
Mightie, and to be fcarde 5 thcn my condition 
Which hath bin fmoocn as oiJc.foft asyong downe. 

And therefore loft that title ofrefpe&, 

Which the proud foule nearepiyes bur to the proud. 

fVor. Our houfe(my foueraiguelicge)littledeferucs 
Thefcourge ofgreatnes robe vfdon ic 5 
And that lame greatnefle to, which our owne hands 
Haue holpeto make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 

Kwg. Worcefter gee thee gone for I do fee 
Danger, and di obedience in thine eie; 

O fir,yourprefcnccistooboldand peremptorie. 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moodie frontier of a feruant bro wc. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs, when wc need 
Your vfe and counfel we fhall fend for you, ExitWor* 
You were about tc fpeakc. 

North *Yea my good Lord. 

Thoie prifoners in your highnes name demanded* 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmcdon tooke, 

Were as he faics^not with foch ftrength denied 
As isdeliueied to your maieftie. 

Either entiie therefore, or mifprifion, 

Is guiltie of this faulc^and not my fonne. 
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The Hijlorie 

Het/p. My liege, I did denic no prifoners^, 

But I remember when the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage, and extreametoilc, 
Breathles and faint, leaning vpon my fwofd, 

Came there a ccrtaine Lord,neat and trimly dreft, 
Frefli as a bridegro&me,and his chin new rept, 
Shewd like a Hubble land at harueft homej 
He wasperfumedlikeaMillincr, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he helde 
A pouncet boxe, which eucr and anon 
He gauc hisnolc,and tooktaway againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there 
Tooke it in fouffe,and ftill hee fmild and talkt t 
And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaucs,vnmanerlie. 

To bring a flouenly Yiihandiome coarle 
Betwixt the winde and hisnobrlitie: 

With many holly-day and ladie termes 
He queftioned mc,amongft the reft demanded 
My prifoners in yourMaicfties behalfe. 

I then, all limarting with my wounds being cold, 

To be fo peftred with a Popingay, 

Out of my griefc and my impacience 
Anfwerd negle6ting!y,Iknownot what 
He fhouldor he ftiould not, for he made me ma d 
To fee him fhinc fo briske,and fmell lb fweet. 

And talke fo like a waiting gentle woman, 
Ofguns,and drums, and wounds,Godfaue the mark: 
And telling me the foueraigneft thing on earth 
Was Parmacitie,for an inward bruile. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous faltpecter.fliould be digd 
Out of the bowels ofche harmeles earth. 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyed 
So cowardly, and butfor thefe vile guns 
He would nimfelfe haue beene a fouldior. 

This bald vnioynted chat ofhisfmy Lord) 

I »nfweredindirc 611 y(as Ifajd) 

And 



eftienrie the fourth. 

And Ibefecch you, letnot his report 
Come currant for an aceufation . 

Betwixt my loue and your high maicttie. 

igiW.The circumftance confidcred,good my lord s 
What ere Lord H*rry Terete the hadfcld 
To fuch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May re afonably die, and neuer rife 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnlay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth denic his prifoners. 

But witliprouifo and exception, _ , , 

That we at our owne ch arge fhall ranfomc ftfaignt 
His brother in law,thefoolifh Mortimer, 

Who on my foulc,hath wilfullybetraid 
The liues of thole, that he did lead to fight 
Againft that great Magitian,damnd Glendowcr, 
Whole daughter as we heare,that Earle ofMarch 
Hath lately married: fhall ourcoffcrsthen 
Be emptied, to redeeme a traitor home ? 

Sh all wc buy treafon ? and indent with fcares 
When they haue loft and forfeited themfeiues f 
No,on the barren mountaineslet him ftarue: 

For i fhall neuer hold that man my friend. 

Whole tongue lliallaske me for one penny coft 
Toranfome home reuolted Mortimer, 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer: 

He neuer did fall off,my foucraigne liege 
But by the chance of war, to prouethettruc 
Needs no more but one tongue : for all thole wounds. 
Thole mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke, 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgiebanke. 

In finglc oppolition hand to hand. 

He did confound the bell part of an houre. 

In changing hardiment with great Glendower, 

Three tunes they brcathd,& three times did they drinke 
VponagreemcntoffwiftSeuernsfloud, 

Who then aff.igbted vviththcirbloudic lookes, 

B.iii, Ran 
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The Hijlorie* 

Ran fearcfully among the trembling reedes, v ... ; 
And hid his crifpe* head inthc hollow banke, ) ; 

Bloud-fiaincd w ith thcfe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten pollicy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly w ounds, 

Nor ncucr could the noble Mortimer 
Rcceiuc lo many, and all willingly, 

Then let not him be flandered with reuolt. 

King. Thou doft bely him Percy,thou doft bely him. 
He neuer did encounter with Glcndower: 

I tel thee,he durft as well haue met the diuell alone* 

As Owen Glcndower for an enemy. 

An thou not afhamVPbut firrha, henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpeake of Mortimer: 

Send me your priibners w ith the fpeedieft meancs, 

Or you fhal heare in fuch a kind from me 
As will difplcafe you. My Lord Northumberland; 

W e licence your departure with your lonne, 

Send Vsyourprifoners.oryou wil heare ofic .Exit King 
Hot . And ifthc diuel com c and rorc for them 
I w il not fend them : I will after Hraight 
And tel him fo/o'r I will eafe my hare, 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

1 Nor. What?dronk with choler, flay, & paufe a while* 
Here comes your vncle. Enter fVor . 

Hot. Speakeof Mortimer? 

Zounds I will Ipeake ofhim,and let my (oulc 
Want mercy if I do not ioine with him: 

Yea on his partjle empty all thcfe vaines. 

And fhed my decrebloud,drop by dropintheduft. 
But /will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high in theaire as this vnthankc full king. 

As this ingrate andcankred Builingbrooke . 

Nor. Brother, the king hath made your nephew mad* 
IV or. Who ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He wil forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg*d thcranfbme once againc 
Ofmy wiues brother, then his sheeke lookt pale, 



And 



of tienrie the fourth. 

And on my face he turn’d an eie ofdcath. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. _ 

mrfl. I cannot blame him,was not he proclaim d 
By Richard that dead is,thenextofbIoud? 

North. He was, I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was.when the vnhappy king, 

(Whofc wrongs in vs God pardon)did let forth 
Vpon his lrifh expedition j 
From whence he intercepted,did returne 
Tobe depos’d, and (hortly murdered- 

Worji. And for whofedeath,we in the worlds wide mouth 
LiuefcandalfrAlandfouIy lpokenof 

Hot. But foft/ pray you did king Richard then 
Proclaims my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heire to the crowncf 

North. Hcdid,my felfc did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame his coofen king, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftarue. 

But fhalit be that you that fet the cro wne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man. 

And for his fake wearc the detcfled blot 
Ofmurchej ons fubomation? fhal it be 
That you a world of curfcs vndergo* 

Being the agents, or bafefecondmcanes. 

The cordes,the ladder,or the hangman rather,. 

O pardon me rhat I defeend lo low,. 

To (hew the line and the predicament, 

Wherein you range vnder this lubtil king!- 
Shall it for (liamebe fpokenin thefe daies, 

Orfii vp Chronicles in time to come, 

That men ofyournobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniulf behalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon it,hauc done) 

To put down Richard, that fweet louely Rofc, 

And plant this thorne,this cankcrBullingbrookef 
And fhal it in more fhame be further fpoken. 

That you ate foold,di ! "carded,and ill joke off 
By him/or whom thefe fhames ye vnder went? 



. 
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No^ycc time feruc$,w herein you may redeeme 
Yourbanifht honors,and reftore your felues 
Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reuenge the icering and difdaind contempt 
Ofthis proud king. who (ludies day and night 
T o anf were all the debt he owes to you, 

Eucn with the bloudie paimcnc ofyour deaths S 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peice coofcn.fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpea fecret booke, 

And to your quicke concerning drfeoments 
/lereade you matter deepe and daungcrcus. 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpiric. 

As to orewaike a Current roving lowd, 

On the vnftcdfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. /f he fallinjgod-r ight^crhnkcjor fwim 5 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Well. 

So honor crofle ic 3 from the North to South , 

And let them grapple : O the bloud more ftirs 
Toroufea lyonthan to ft arc a hare. 

North. Imagination oflome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

By heauen me thinkes ic were an eafic leape, 

To pJucke bright honourfrem the palefac’d moone. 
Or diue into the botcome of the deepe, 

Where fadome line could ncuer touch the ground, 
And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corti’iall a-1 her dignities. 

But out vponthishalre fac’tfellowfhip. 

Wor He apprehends a w ? orld of figures here, 

But not the forme of what he fliould attend, 

Good coofcn giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I crie you mcrcie. 

Wor Thofe fame noble Scots that are your prifoners 

Hot. lie kcepc them all; 

By God he fhall not haue a Scotofthem, 

No jf aScot would faue his foule hefhall not . 

■ Ik 






of Henry the fourth . 

lie kcepe them by this hand. 

Won rouflartaway. 

And lend no eare vnto my purpofes: 

Thofe prifoners you fhall keepe. 

flif.Nay I wilhthatsflat: 

He faid he would not ranfomc Mortimer, 

Foibad my tongue to fpeake ofMortitner, 

But I will find him when he lies afleepe, 

And in his eare ile hollow' Mortimer: 

Nay,i!chaue a darling fhalbe taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giue ichim 
To kcepe his anger flill in motion, 

Wor. Heare you cofcna word. 

Hot . All fludiesherc I (olemnly defic, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullenbrooke, 

And that fame fwor 1 and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fbme mifchancc? 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot of ale. 

Wor . Farewel kinfman,ilc talke to you 
When you are better temperd to attend. 

Nor. Why what a wafpe- flung and impatient foole 
Art chouPto breake into this womans moode. 

Tying thine eare to no toung but thine owne? 

Hot . Wny looke you, I am whipt and fcoUrgM With rods, 

Neded and (lung with pifmiresyVvhcn 1 heare 
Ofthis vile poliritian Bullingbrdokei, 

In Richards time, what do you call the place? * 

A plague vpon it,it is in Glocefterfhire; 

Twas where the mad- cap duke His vncle kept 
His vncle Yorkc,where I firfl bowed my knee 
Vnto this king of fmiles,this Bullenbrooke: 

Zbloud,when you and he camebackc from Raucnfpurgh. 

North. Ac Barkly callle. Hot m You fay true. 

Why what a candy deale ofeuftefie. 

This fawning greyhound then did prefer me, 

Looke when his infant fortune came to age, . ^ 

And gentle Hany Percy ,and kind coofen: • :• T 

C.i Othe 
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0 the diuill take fiich coofoners,god forgiue me, 
Good yncle tell your tale,Ihaue done. 

Wor. N ay.ifyou haue not,to it againe, 

We wi! ftay yourleifure. 

Hot. I haue done Ifaith, 

Wor. Thenonce more toyourScottifh prifoncrs, 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfomc ftraight, 
And make the Douglas fonne your only meane 
For Powers in Scotland,which for diuers reafons 
Which I fhall fend you written, be allur'd 
Wil cafely be granted you my Lord, 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus emploied, 

Shal fecretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fame noble preiat wclbelou’d, 

The Archbifhop, 

Hot , OfYorkc,isit not? 

Wor, True,whobeareshard 
His brothers death at Briftow the lord Scroop, 

1 lpeake not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plottcd,and fet downc. 

And oncly (laics but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that fhal bring it on. 

Hot. I Imell it.Vpon my life it will do well. 
Nort. Before the game is afoote thou Bill letfl flip. 
Hot, Why, it c annot chufe but be a noble plot, 
And then the power of Scotland, and of Yorke, 
Toioine with Morcjmer,ha. 

Wor. And fo they fhall. 

Hot, In faith it is exceedingly well aimd. 

Wor. And tisno little rcafon bids vs fpecd, 

Tofaue our heads by railing ofahead, 

For bearcourfelues as euen as we can. 

The king will alwaies thinke him m our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to bis lookes ofloue. 
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Hot. He does,hedoes,weele be reueng d on him. 

Worfi. Coofen farcwcll.No further go in this, 

Then I by lcttcrsfhal! dire&yourcourfe 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly. 

He Beale to Glendower,and LoiMottimer, 

Whercyou and Douglas,and our povvres at once. 

As 1 will fefhion it fliail happily meete, 

To bearc out fortunes in our own ftrong armes. 

Which now' w’c hold at much vneertainty. _ 

Nor. Farewell good brother.we fhall chriue I ttuft. 

Hot. Vncle adieutO iet the houres be (hort, 

Till fields, and biowes , and grones. applaud out fport. Exeunt 
Enter a. Carrtrmtb alanterneinhif band 

I Car. Heigh ho. An it be not foure by the day ilc be hangd, 
Charles waine is ouerthe new Chimney, and y et our horfe not 
packt. WhatOftler. 

Oft. Anon,anort. . 

1 Car . I preethe Tom beat Cuts faddle , put a few flockesm 
the pointpoore iade is wroong in the withers,out of all ceffe. 

Enter an 01 her Carter. 

2 Car. Peafe and beanes are as danke here as a dog,and that 
is the next way to giue poore iades thebots : this houfe is turned 
vpfide downc fince Robin Oftler died. 

*1 Car Poore fellow neuet ioied fince the prife of Oates rofe, 
it was the death ofhim. 

2 Car. I thinke this be the mod villainonshoufein al London 
road fbrfleas,I am (lung like a Tench. 

/ Car. Like a Tench, by the Mafle there is nere a King chri- 
ften could be better bit then I haue bin fince the firft cocke. 

2 Car. Why they will allowc vs nere a Iordane, and then wc 
leakc in your chimncy,and your chamber-lie breedes fleas like 
a loach. 

/ Car, What Oftler. come away and be hangd, come a way. 

2 Car. I haue a gammon of bacon , and two razes of Gin- 
ger, to be deliuered as far as Charing crofle. 

/ Car Gods bodic, the Turkics in my Panier are quite ftar- 
ucd: what Oftler? a plague on thce.baft thou neuer an eie in thy 
headf cantt not hearc,and twere not as good deede as dtinke to 

C z break 
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break the pate on thee,] am a very viilaine,come and be hanod 
haft no faith inthee. ? ® » 

Enter Qadfhitl. 

Cjadjhill. Good morrow Cariers,whats a clock e? 

Car, I thinkeicbe two a clockc. 

Gad I prethe lend me thy laqterae, to lee my geldino . 
ftable. ° 

1 C^r.Nay by God foft, Iknowe a tricke worth twoofthat 
J faith. 

Gad. I pray thee lend me thine. 

2 Car. I when canft tellPlend me thy lanterne(quoth he)mar. 
iy ile fee thee hangdfirft. 

Gad, Sirrha Carrier, what time doe you meane to come to 
London? 

2 Car . r ime enough to go to bed with a ca ndle, I warrant 
thee, come neighbour Mugs, wecle call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company.for they hauegreat eharge. ? 

^ Enter Chamber laine , Exeunt. 

Cjad, What ho : Chamberlainc. 

Cham. At hand quoth pickepurfe. 

(jad, Thats euen as fa ire as at hand quoth the Chamberlainc: 
for thou varieft no more from picking of purfes , then °iuing di- 
rection doth from labouringrthou laicft the plot how.° 

Chant. Good morrow maifterGadlTiiJ , it holdes currant that 
I toldeyouyefterni ght , ther’saFrankelin in the wiideofKcnt 
hath brought three hundred Markcs with him in golde , 1 heard 
him tell ic to one of his company laftnight at fupper , a kinde of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God knovves 
what,they are vp already, and cal for Egges and butter,they wil 
away prei'ently. 

gad. Sirrha , ifthey meete not with Saint Nicholasclearkcs, 
ile giuc thee this necke, 

Cham. No, ile none ofit,I pray thee kceperhatfbrthe hang- 
man, for I know thouworfliippcft Saint Nicholas, as ttulie as 
a man offalfhood may. 

Cja. Vyhat talked thou to me ofthe hagman?if I hang, ile make 
afatpaireofCjallowcs : fori: I hang , olde fir Iohn bangs with 
me , and thou knoweft bee is no ftarueling t tut, the# are other 

Troians 
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Troians that thou dreamft not of, rhe which for fport fake are 
content to do the profefilon, feme grace, that would ^matters 
ft?ould be into) for their owne credit fake make all whole. 
7am ioyned with nof<x>tlande rakers, no long-flane i ixpenmc 
ftrikers,noneofthefcmad muRachiopurplchewd makworms, 
but with nobilitie ^ and tranquilicie , Burgomafters and great 
Onevres/uch ascan hold in Inch as wil flrike fooner then (peak, 
and fpeakc fooner then drinke.and drinke looner then pray^nd 
yet(zoundes)Iljc > forthey pray continuallie to their Saint the 
Common-wcakh,or rather not pray to her, but pray onher,for 
they ride vp and dowhe on her,and make her their bootes 

Cham. What, the Common-wealth their bootes? will face 
hold out water in fbule way ?. 

qad.She will,fae will,Iuflice hath liquord her : we fieale as 
in a Callell cock lure : wee hauc the receyte ofEerne(eede 3 wee 
walkc inuifible. 

C^^Naybymyfayth/thinke you aremore beholding to 
the night then to Femefeed/or your walkiiiginuifible. 

Cjad. Giue mee thy hand,thoufaakhaue afaare in our pur- 
chafe, as I ama true man. 

Cham Nayratherletmehauei^asyouare afalfetheefe. 

Cjad Go to y homo is a common name to al men:bid the Oftler 
bring my gelding out of the (table, fare wd you muddy knaue. 

Enter ^Prince, Powes^and F*to 

Pa. Comefaelter flicker, Ihaue remoude Falfialffeshorfe, 
and he frets like agumd Veluet. 

'Trin Stand elofe. Enter Falftalffe. 

Falfi.VoynQS, Poyncs.and behangdPoynes. 

%». Peace ye fat-kidneydtafcal^ what a brawling doft thou 
keeper 

Falfl VVheres Poynes Halk 

Prtn He is walktvpto the top ofthe hJI, lie gofcckehim, 
Fa/If. amacairft rorobrnthacthceuescompanie therafeal 
hath remooued my horfe, and tied him I knowe not where, if I 
trauell but foure foote by the fquire further a fooce,Ifaallbreake 
my windc. Well, I doubt not but to die afairedeath for all 
thi$^fHcapc hanging for killing that rogue. I haue forfworne 
his companie hourly any time this xxii, yeares^and yet I am be- 

Cm, vvitcht 
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witch? with the rogues companie . Ifcherafcallhauenot P ; 
uen me medicines to make nice loue him, ilc be hangd.lt could 
not be elfe, Ihauc drunkc medicines, Poyncs, Hall, ap W 
vpon you both. Bardoll, Peto, ileftaruc ereilerob a f£>tt 

furthcr,and twerenotasgoodadeede as drinketo turtle true. 

man, and to Icaue thefc rogues, I am the verieft yarlet that eucr 
chewed with a tooth :eight yeardes of vneuen ground is three, 
fcorc and ten myles a foote with mec , and the ffonie hearted 
villainesknowcitwellinough,a plague vpon it when thceues 
can not be true one to a norherr 
They xvhijlle. 

Whew, a plague vpon youall,giuemeemyhorfe you rogue* 
g'uc me ray horfe and be hangd : 

Vrin. Peace yefat guts, lie do wne,Iaie thine care clofeto the 
ground, and lift ifthou canft hcare the treadc of traucllers. 

Falji. Hzuc you any Icauers to lift me vp againe being down, 
zbloud iie not beare mine owne flefh fofarre a foote againe for 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer : What a plague meane 
ye. to colt me thus ? 

Vrin. Thoulieftjthou art not coked , thou art vncolted. 
Falji. I preethe good prince,Hal,helpc me to my horfe, good 
kings lonne. 

Pr/». Out ye rogue fhall 1 be your Oftler? 

Falji. Hang thy felfe in thine owne heire apparant garter*, 
if/bc tanc,ile peach for this : and I haue not Balladstnadeon 
you all, and lung to filthie tunes, letacuppeof lacke bee my 
poyfon,when a ieaftis foforward.and afbote too 1 hate it. 
Enter Cjadfhill, 

C ad. Stand. Falji . So I do againft my will. 

Vo. O tis our fetter, I know his voice.Bardoll, what newes. 
Bar . Cafe yee, cafe yee on with your vizards , theres money 
ofthe kings commingdowne the hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

F4ii, You lie ye rougue.tis going to the kings Tauernc. 
Cjad, Theres inough to make vs all: 

Falji. To be hangd. 

Pr/w.Sirs you foure fhall front them in the narrowe !ane:\ T ed 
Poines,and I yv il walke lowcr,ifthey lcape from your encoun- 








of H ettr.ic the fourth. 

ler, then they light on vs. 

* JVr #.How many be there ofthem ? 

gad. Some eight or ten. 

fal Zounds will they not rob vs j? 

?r/«.What,a coward fir Iohn paunch. 

Fal. In deed I am not Iohn of Gauntyour grandfather, but 
yet no co ward, Hall. 

Pr»».Wcll,wc Icaue that to the proofe. 

To. Sirtha Iacke,thy horfe ftandes bchinde the hedge, when 
thou needft him,there thou ft alt find himrfarewel & ftand faft. 

Fal. Now can not I ftrike him if I fhould be hangd. 

Trtn. Ned, where are ourdilguifcsj? 

To. Here, hard by,ftand elofe. 

Fal. Now my maifters,happie man bee his dole, fay I,euerie 
mantohisbufinefle. Enter the trattatlers. 

Trauel.Comc neighbour, the boy dial lead our horfes down 
die hill, weele walke a foote a while and eafe our legs. 

Theeues. Stand. Trawl. Icfus blefle vs. 

Falji. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates, a 
horefon Caterpillars, bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them,fleecc them. 

T ra. O we arc vudone,both we and ours for euer. 

Fal. Hang ye gorbcliicd knaues, are ye vndone, no yee fatte 
chuffe$,I would your (lore were here : on bacons on , what yee 
knaues yong men mud liuc,youare grand iurers, are ye, weele 
iure ye faith. 

Here they rob them and bind them. Exeunt. 

Enter the prince and Poynes. 

Prin. Thetheeueshaueboundthetruemen, nowe collide 
thou and I rob the theeues, and go merilie to London,it would 
be argument fora week^aughter for a month, and a goodieft 
for eucr. 

to. Stand clofc, I hcare them com ming. 

Enter the theeues agouti. 

Fal. Gome my ma illers, let vs fiiare and then to horfe before 
day , and the Prince and Pojnes bee not two arrant cowardes 
theres no equitie ftirring, theres no more valour in that Poynes, 
then in a Wilde ducke. . 

Vrin. 
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p As they are (haring the Trince &Pok, 
Trin. Your money. «jftt vpen them , they all rt/nnemat. and 
Poitt, Villaines. *pFalftalffe after a blow or t mo runt 

^•toojeaung the bootie behind them. " 
Trin. Got with much cafe. No a merrily to hoifc.'thethceues 
are allfcattered.and pofleft with fearefoftrongly, that they dare 
not meete each other, each takes his fellow for an officer await 
good Ned, Falftalffe fweates to death, and lards the Jeane earth 
as he waikes along, wert not for Iaughin g 1 fhould pictic him. 
/’oywr.How the rogue roard. Exeunt- 
Enter Hot fur film reading a letter. 

But for mine own fart my Lord could be well contented to bet 
t here jn rejpeli of the loue i hare your houfe. 

He could be contented ,why ishee not then ? in the refpe&of 
the loue he beares our houfe : hefhewes in this, he loues hisowa 
barne better then he iloues our houfe. Let me fee loinc more. 

The purpofiyou undertake is dangerous. 

Why thats ccrtaine, tis daungerous to take a cold,rofieepe, to 
drinke.but I tell you(my Lord foolc)out ofthis nettle danger’we 
plucke this flower fafetie. 

The purpofeyou undertake is dangerous the friends you ha-'e na- 
med uncertame, the time it fetfe un fined. and your whole plot too 
light for the count erpoyfe of fo great ati oppofitton , 

•Say you fo ./ay you fo, 1 lay vnto you againc, you are a /hal- 
low cowardly hind,and you lie : whatalackebraine is this s’ by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as euer was laid, our friends true 
and conffantra good plot,good friends, and fulofexpedfatioman 
excellent plot.verie goad friends ; what a froffy fpirited rogue is 
this? wfiy my Lord of York commends the plot, and the gene- 
ral! courfe ofthe Adfion, .Zoundes and I werenoweby thisraf- 
call J could braine him with his Ladies fanne. Is there net my 
father, my vr.cle, and my felfej .Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
Lord ofYorke, and Owen Glendower is there not befidcsthe 
Dowglas,haue I not all their letters to meete mein armes by the 
ninth ofthe next month , and are they not fome of them fet for- 
ward alreadie ? What a pagan rafcall is this, an infidell? Ha.you 
fhall fee now in very finceritie offeare and cold hea rt, w ill hee to 
the King, and lay open all our proceedings ? O Icoulddcuide 

my 
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of Henrie the fourth. 

mv fclfc.and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a dith ofskim nailke 
with fo honorable an aaionHang him, let him tell the king, wc 
are prepared : I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 
How now Kate, I muff leaue y ou within thefe two houres. 

Lady.O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banifht woman from my Harries beds’ 

Tel me fweet Lord, what in that takes from thee • 

Thy ftomacke,pleafure,and thy gouldenfleepe? 

Why doff thou bend thine eies vpon the earth? 

And ft art fb often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekes? 

And giuen my treafures and my rights ofthee 
To thickeeyde muling, and curft melancholy? 

In thy faintflumbers I by thee haue watchc. 

And heard the murmur, tales ofyron wars, 

Speakc tearmesofmannage to thy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
Offallies,and retyres oftrenches tents, 
Ofpallizadoes,ftontiers,parapets, 

Ofbafilisks,of canon,culuerin, 

Ofprifonersranfome,and offoldiors flaine, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fb be ft ird thee in thy fleeepe. 

That beads of fweat haue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ttreame 
And in thy face ftrange motions haue appeard, 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On fome great fuddain heft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufinefle hath my Lord in hand. 

And I muff know it elfe he loues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is my Lord, an houre ago , 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofehorfes from the Sheriffs? 
Ser. One horfe my Lord he brought euen now. 

Hot. Whathorfe,Roane?a cropcareisit not? 

•SVr.Ttis my Lord, 

Di Hot 
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Hit. That roanc fhall be my throne. Wei, I will backehim 
ftraighc:0 Efperance,bid Butler lead him forth into the parke, 
La. But hcare you my Lord. 

Hot. Whatfaift thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my horfe(my loue)my horfe. 

La. Out you madhedded ape,a wcazel hath not fuch a beaie 
of fpleene as you are toft with. In faith He knowe yourbufineffe 
Harry that I will, /feare my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title,and hath fent for you to line his cnterpiifejbut if you go. 
Hot. So far a foot 1 dial be weary loue. 

La. Come, come you Paraquito , anfwere me direiftly vnto 
this queftion that I aske, in faith ile breake thy little finger Har- 
ry and if thou wilt not tel me all things true. 

Hot. Away,away you trifler,loue,I loue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets.and to tHc with lips, 

Wc muft hauebloudy nofes,and cracktcrowncs. 

And pafle them currant toorgods me my horfe: 

What faift thou Kate? what wouldft thou haue with me? 

La. Do vou not loue me?do you not indeed? 

Wei, do not then, for lince you loue me not 
I will not loue my folfe. Do y ou not loue me f 
Nay tel me ifyou fpeake in ieft or no? 

Hot. Come,wil t thou fee me rides’ 

And when I am a horfebacke I will fweare 
I loue thee infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth queftion me 
Whither I go,norreafon where about, 

Whither I muft, I muft, and to conclude 
This euening muft I leaue you gentle Kate, 

1 know you wife, butyet nofarther wife 
Then Harry Percies wife,conftant you are , 

But yeta woman.and for fecrecy 
No Lady clofer,fbr I well beleeuc 
Thou wilt not vtter what thou doftnot know* 

Andfo far wil I truft thee gentle Kate * 

La, How,fo far. 
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Hot. Not an inch further, but harkeyou Kate, 

Whither I go,thither fliaj you go too: 

To day will I fet forth,to morrow you. 

Will this content you Kate? 

La. It muft of feree. Exeunt 

Enter Prince and Tomes. 

Prin, Ncd,preethe come out ofthat fat roomc, and lende me 
tby hand to laugh a little. 

Pot Where haft bin Hal? 

P r in. With three or fourc loggerheades, amongeft three or^ 
fourefcore hogdreades. I haue founded the veriebafe ftring or 
humilitic. Sirrha,I am fworne brother to alea.fh of drawers, and 
can call them all by their chriden names, as T om , Dicke , and 
.Francis, they take it already vpon their faluation , that though I 
be but prince of Wales ,yet I am the kingofCurtefie, and tel me 
flatly I am no proud Iacke like Falftalffe,but a Corinthian, a lad 
ofmetall,agood boy (by the Lord lb they callme) and when I 
am kingof England I dial! command all the good lads in Eaft- 
cheape'’. They call drinking deepe, dying fcarlet,aud when you 
breath in your watering they cry hem , and bid you play it off. 
To conclude,! am fo good a proficiet in one quarter ofan houre 
that I can drinke with any Tinker in hisownc language, during 
my life, I tell thee Ned thou haft lod much honour, that thou 
wert not with me in this atftion ; but fweete Ned , to fwcetca 
which name of Ned, I giue thee this peniworth of fugar,clapt e- 
uen now into my hand by an vnderskinker,one that neuer fpake 
other Englifla in his life then eight diillings and fixe ponce , and 
you are welcome, with this fhrill addition, anon, anon firjskore a 
pint ofbaftard in the halfe moone , or fo. But Ned , to driue a- 
waic the time till Falftalflfe come: Jprcethe doe thou ftandein 
fomeby-roome, while I queftion my puny drawer to what end 
he gaue me the fugar, and do thou neuer leaue calling Frances, 
that his tale to me may bee nothing but anon , ftep afidc and ilc 
fhewtheeaptefent, " . . ; ' 

To. Frances. Tm. Thou art perfect. 

Prin. Frances. Enter Drawer. 

Fran. Anon anon fir. Looke downe into the Pomgamct, 
Ralphc. : - . ' 

D 2 
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The Rijlorie 

Trin. Come hether Frances. Fran. My Lord. 

Prin. How long haft thou toTeruc Frances? 

Fran. Forfooth.fiue yecres,and as much as to. 

Tot. Frances. 

Fran. Anon, anon fir, 

Trin. Fiuc yearc,berlady a long leafe for the clinking ofpew- 
terjbut Frances,dareft thou be To valiant, as to play the cowarde 
with thy Indenture, and fhewe it a fairc paire of heeles, and run 
from it? 

Fran, OLordfir,ilebefwornevponallthe bookesin 
land, I could find in my hart, 

Toin. Frances, Fran. Anon fir. 

Prin. How old art thou Frances? 

Fran. Let me fee, about Michelmas next I flhalbe. 

*P oin. Frances. 

Fran. Anon fir, pray ftay a little my Lord. 

Prin, Nay but harke you Frances, for the fugar thou gaueft 
me,twas a peniworth,waft not? 

Fran.O Lord,I would it had bin two. 

Vrince. I will giue thee for it a thoufand pound,aske me when 
thou wilt, and thou fhalt haue it, 

Tom. Frances. Fran, Anon, anon, 

Trin. Anon Fr ances.no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Frances a Thurfday; or indeede Fraunces whenthou wilt. But 
Fraunces, 

Fran. My Lord. 

Prin. Wiltthou rob this leathern Ierkin, criftall button, not- 
pated, agat ring, puke flocking, Caddice garter, fmothe tongue, 
fpanifh pouch? 

Fran. O Lord fir, who do you meane? 

Trin. Why chen your brown baftard is your only drinker'for 
looke you Fraunces , your white canuas doublet will fulley. In 
Barbary fir.it cannot come to ib much. 

Fran. What fir? Pom Frances. 

Trin. Away you rogue ,doft thou not heare them cal. 

Here they both calhimjbc ‘Drawer ftands ama^ednat knowing 
’ whichway to go , Snter Vintner. 

Vint , What ftandft thou ftil and hearft fuch a calling ? looke 

to 
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to the eueftswithin^v Lord, oldfirlohn with halteadouzen 

match haue you made vvithihis ieft ofthe Dtawerrcome whats 
lam now ofalltamora.that haue (hewed ^emfelues 

HuLrarincechem.UedayMofgoodmanAdam^ 

age of this prefenttwelueaclockeat midnight. Whatsaclockc 

Frances? 

pTmTcueTtoSloweftrould haue fewer wordes then a 
Parrat.and yetthe fonne ofa woman , His lnduftrieisvpftaires 
and down ftaires, his eloquence the parcel ofa reckoning. lam 
notyet ofPercyesminde, the Hotfpurofthe North, hethatkils 
mee feme fixe or feuendouzen ofScots at a bteakefaft : wafhes 
hishandes, and faies to his wife, fie vpon this quiet life , I want 
worke. O my fweet Harry faies (lie ! how manic haft thou kud 
today ? Giue my roane horfe a drench (fay.es hce) and aun- 
Iweres fomefourcteene,anhoure after: a trifle,a trifle. pt £ <-t 
call in Falftalffe.ile play Percy , andthatdamndebrawncfhall 
play dame Mortimer his wife. Rtuo faies the drutikarde : call in 
Ribs, cal in Tallow. 

Enter Falfiajfe. 

Pain. Welcome Iacke,where haft thou bin? 

Falji. A plague of al cowards I fay, and a vengeance too, mar- 
ry and Amen: giue me a cup offacke boy. Eare Head this life 
long,ilc fow ncatherftocks and mend them, and foote them too. 
Aptagueof all cowards. Giue me a cup offacke rogue, is there 
no vertue extant? bedrinketb. 

P tin. Didft thou neuer feeTitankiffe adifh of butter , pittifuH 
harred Titan that melted at the fweet tale of the fonnes , if thou 
didft, then behold that compound- 

D 3 Falji. 
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E*#?. You rogue, hceres lime in this facke too : there is no. 
thing butrogcry to be found in villanous man, yet a cowardc i» * 

wprie then a cup offacke with limein it , A villanous covvarde. 

Go thy waies old Jackc,die when thou wilt,ifmanhood , good ' 

manhood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then sm I a 
fhotten herring: there hues not three.goodmenvnhangde ia 
Eng!and,and one ofchc'misfar,3nd growes old , Godhclpe the 
while, a bad world / fay, I would. 3 were a weaucr. Icouldiipg 
pfalmes.orany thing. A plague ofall cowards/ lay fill. 

P rut. How now Woifackc.what mutteryou? 

Falfi. A kings fonne, if/ do not beat thee out ofthy kingdom 
with a dagge r oflath, and driuc all thy fubiedls afore thcclikea 
flock of wild geefe, ile neuer weare hairc on my face more, vou 
prince ofWalcs. 1 

Vrin. Whyyou horefon round-man,whatsthc matter? 

Talfi. Arenotyou a cowardc? aunfwcre mce to that, and 
Poincs there. 

P om. Zoundcs ye fat paunch, and ye call me cowardc by the 
Lord ile flab thee. 

Falfi. I call thee cowarde,i!c fee thee damnde ere /call thee 
coward, but / woulde giue a thoufand pound / couldc rtinnc as 
faft as thou ca nft , You are ftreight enough in th e fhoulders, you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing of your 
friends, a plague vpon fuch backing , giue me them that will 
face me, giue me a cup offacke.I am a rogue if I drunkc to day. 

fPrin.O vi!Iain,thy lips arefcarfe wiptfince thoudrunkftlaft. 

Falfi. All isone for that, He drinketb. 

A plague of all cowards ftill fay I, - 

Prin, Whats the matter ? 

Falfi, Whats the matter, there be foure of vs here haue tane a 
thoufand pound this day morning 

Trin. Where is it /acke, where is it? 

Fal, Where is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vppon poore 
foure of vs. 

Prin, What,ahundred,man? 

Falfi. I am a rogue if/ were not at halfe f word with a douzen 
efthem two houres together, /haue fcapt by myracle . /am 
sight times thruft through the doublet , foure through the hole, 



The H fork. 

mv buckler cut through andchrough, my fworcle hackt like a 
h indfaw, eccefigninn . 1 neuer dealt better hnce l wasaman ni 
would not do. A plague of all cowards,let them Ipsaj^j d they 
fpeake moreorlcffc then truth, they arc villains, and thefonnes 
of darkneflc. 

cWSpeake firs, how was it; 

Rojf. We foure fee vpon fome douzen. 

Falfi. Sixteene at leaft my Lord. 

Rojf. And bound them. 

Peto No,iio, they were not bound. ; ; 

Falfi. you rogue they were bounde eueric man ofehem, ot 

I am a lew elfe ? an Ebrew lew. r 

r Rof. Aswewercfhanng, fbmefixeor feuentrelnmen let 

^ Falfi, And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

' fi Prtn, What, fought you with them all ; 

Falfi, Al, /know not what you cal al,but if I fought ; ot wtth 
fiftic of them lam a bunch ofradifh : if there were not two or 
three and fiftie vpon poore olde Iacke, then am I no two legd 
Creature. 

<Prin. Pray God you haue nottnurdred fomeofthem. 
E?#?.Nay,thats paft praying for, I haue pepperd two of them. 
TvVo '/am (lire I haue paied,two rogues in buckrom lutes: Itel 
thee what Hall, if I tell thee a lie,fpic in my face^call me horfe, 
thou knoweft my olde warde : here I lay, and thus I bore my 
poynt,fourerogues inBuckrom letdriue at me. 

‘Prin What foure i thou faidft but two cuen now. 

Falfi. Foure Hal,l told thee foure. 

Pom. I, l,he faid foure. 

Pd, Thefe foure came all a front, and maincly thruft at me, 
I made me no more adoe,but cooke all their feuenpointsin my 
targct,thus, 

Prin, Scuen,why there were butfourc cuen now« 

Falfi. InBuckrom. 

Po. I foure in Buckrom fuites. 

FalfiSe uen by thefe hilcs,or lama villaine elfe. 

Pr. Preethelec him alone, we fhallhaue more anon, 

Falfi < Doeft thou hearc me Hal? 
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Prince. I, and marke theeto iacke. 

Fal ft, Do fo/or it is worth the mining to, thefe nine in Buck* 
rom that I told thee of. 

Prince. So, two more alreadie. 

Falfi. Their points beingbroken. 

Toy Downc !e 11 their hole. 

F^.Bcgan to giue me ground: but I followed me clofe, came 
in,foot,and hand, and with a thought, leuen of the eleuen I paid. 
Prin. O monftrous! eleuen Buckrom men growneoutoftwo, 
Fal \ But as the diuell would haue it,three misbegotten knaues 
inKertdall grcenc cameat my backe,andict driucatmee, for it 
was fo darkc Hal,that thou couldeft not fee thy hand, 

Prin. Thefe lies arc like their father that begets them, grofle as 
a mountaine,open, palpable. Why thou clay- braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horefon obfeene greafie tallow- catch. 

Falfi. What art thou mad ? art thou mad i is not the truth the 
truth? 

P r. Why ,how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendal greene 
when it wasfo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand, come tell vs 
yourreafon.What fayeft thou to this ? 

Po. Come yourreafon, Iacke.yourrcafon. 

Falfi, What,vppon compulfion ;Zoundes, and I were at the 
ftrappado,or ail the rackes in the worlde, 1 would not tell you on 
compulfion, Giue you a realbn on compulfion ? if reafons were 
asplentifullas blackberriesjl would giue no man areafonvppon 
compulfion, I. 

Prin. He be no longer guiltie of this finne. This fanguine co- 
ward, this bed -prefler, this hofTe-backe-breaker , this huge bill 
of flefti. 

Fa. Zbloud you ftarueling,you elfskin,you dried neatftong,you 
bulfpizzle, you ftockfifh : O for breath to vtterwhatislikethee, 
you tailersyard,you fheath,youbowcafo,you vile (landing tuck. 

Prin. Wei, breath a while,and then to it againe,and when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bafe comparifons heare mce fpcake but this, 
Po. Marke iacke. 

Prin. We two faw you fbure fet on foure.and bound them and 
were maifters of their wealthrmarke now how a plainc talc flaall 
put you downe, then did wee two let on you foure , and with a 
r 3 vvorde, 
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worde,outfac’t you from your prize,& haue it, yea & can (hew 
it you here in thehoufo ; and Falftalffe you earned your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quicke dexteritie,& roard for mercy, and 
ftil run and roard.as euer lheard bul-calf.What a flaue art thou 
to hacke thy fworde as thou haft done? and then fay it was m 
fioht. What tricke i what deuicc ? what ftarting hole canlt thou 
now find out, to hide thee from this open and apparant (name? 

Po. Come, lets heare iacke, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Falfi By the Lord,I knew ye as wel as he thatmade ye, Why 
heare you my maifters, was it for meto kill the heire apparant ? 

‘ (hould I turne vpon the true prince ? why thou knowett I am as 
valiant as Hercules:but beware inftimft , the lion will not touch 
the true prince, inftina is a great matter. I was now a cowarde 
on inftina, I (hall thinkc the better of my felfe, and thee during 
my life ; I fora valiant lion, and thou for a true prince : but by 
die Lord,lads, I am glad you haue themoney, Hoftcfle clap to 
the doores, watch to night , pray morrowc , gallants, lads, 
boyes, hearts ofgolde, all the titles of good fellowfhip come 
to you. What ftiall wee bee merrie, (hall wee haue a play ex- 
tempore? 

Prin. Content, and the argument (hall bee thy running away. 

Falfi. A, no more ofthat Hal and thou loueft me. Enter hofiejfc 

Ho. O Icfu, my Lord the prince ! 

Prin. How now my lady the hofteffe, what faift thou to me ? 

Ho. Marry my Lo.thcre is a noble man of the court at doorc 
would (peake withyou:be(aies hecommcsftom youtfather. 

Prin. Giue him as much as will make him a royall man , and 
fend him backc againe to my mother. 

Fal . What mancr ofman is he f 

Hofi. An olde man, 

Falfi. What doth grauitie out of his bed at midnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwere? 

Prin, Preethe do iacke. Fa. Faith and ile fond him packing. 

Exit. 

Prin. Now firs, bitlady you fought faire,fo did you Peto, fo 
did you Bardol,you are lions, to you ran away vpon inftina, you 
will not touch the true prince, no fie. 

Bar. Faith I ran when I faw others runne, 

E 
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/V/a.Faith tell me now in earneft, how came Falftalffs fworH 
fohackt? 

Pete. Why, he hackt it with his dagger,and /aid hee woulde 
fwearc truth out of England, but hee would make you beleeue 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to do the like. 

Bar. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpearegraffe, to make 
them bleed, and then tobeflubber our garments with it, and 
fvveare it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not this fe. 
uen yeare before, Iblufht to heare his monftrous deuices. 

Prift.O villaine, thou ftoleft a cup of Sacke cighteene yeares 
ago, and wert taken with the maner , and euer fince thou haft 
blufht extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide, and yet 
thou ranft away,what inftindt hadft thou for it ? 

Bar My Lord do you fee thefe mcteorss’do you behold thefe 
exhalations ? Trm, I do. 

Bar. What thinkc you they portend ? 

Vrin. Hot liuers,and coldpurfes. > rr. 

2?^.Choler,my Lord,ifrightly taken, 

Enter Falftaljfe, 

VrinMo ifrightly. taken halter.Hcre commes leane iacke.here 
commesbarc bone: how nowmy fweete creature ofbmnbaft, 
how long ift ago iackc fince thou faweft thine owne knee? 

Fa/My owne knee, when I wasabout thy yeares(Hall)I was 
not an Eagles talent in the wafte, 1 could haue crept into anie 
Aldermansthumberingta plague offighing and grief, it blowes 
a man vp like a bladder. Thers villainous ne wes abroade , heere 
was fir Iohn Bracy from your father : you muft to the court in 
the morning. That fame mad fellow of the North Percie , and 
heofWales that gaue Amaraon the baftinado,ahdmade Luci- 
fer cuckold,and fwore the diuel his true liegeman vpo the erode 
of a Welfh hooke : what a plague call you him? 

Poynes. O Glendowcr. 

Falfl. Owen, Owen, the fame, and hisfonne inlawe Morti- 
mer, andolde Northumberland, and that fprightly Scot of 
Scottes, Dowglas, that runnes a horfebacke vp a hill perpendi- 
cular. 

Pr/'».He that rides at high fpeede, and with hispiftoll killes a 
foarrow flying. 

? 4 . 
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Falfl. You haue hit it. 

Vrin. So did he neuet the fparrow* 

Fal. Wel 'jthat rafcall hath good mcttallm him , hee will not 



Prin. Why, what a rafcall art thou then , to praifo him fb for 

W pa/.°A horfebackc(ye cuckoe)but a foote hee will not budge 
afoote. 

Prin, YesIacke,vpon inftinct. 

Falfl. I grant ye vpon inftintft : well hee is there to , and one 
Mordacke,and a thoufand blew caps more. Worcefter is ftolne 
away to night , thy fathers beard is turnd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now ascheape as ftinking Mackrel. 

Prin. Why then , it is like if there come a hote Xune, and this 
ciuill buffeting hold, we fhallbuy maidenheads as they buy hob 
nailes,by the hundreds. 

Falfl, By the mafle lad thou faieft true ,it is like wee lnall haue 
good trading that way : but tell mee Hall, art not thou horrible 
afe arde? thou being heirc apparant , could the world picke the® 
out three fuch enemies againe? as that fiend Dowglas , that /pi— 
rit Pcrcy.and thatdiuelGlendower,attthou not horribly afraid? 
doth not thy bloud tbril at it? 

Prin. Not a whit ifaith,I lacke fbme of thy inftindh 

Falfl. Wellthouwiltbeehorribliechiddetomorrowe when 
thou commeft to thy father, if thou louemee pra<ftifcan aun- 

fwere. , , 

few. Do thou ftand for my father and examine me vpon the 
particulars ofmy life. 

Falfl. Shall I ; content. This chaire fnall be my Rate, this dag- 
germy fcepter,and this cufhion my crowne. 

<Prin. Thy ft ate is taken for a ioy nd ftoole,thy golden feepter 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne for a pitcifull 
bald crowne, 

Falfl. Well , and thefire of grace bee not quite out of thee 
nowe {halt thou be mooued, Giue me a cup of Sacke to make 
my eyes looke redde, that itmaie bee thought Ihauewept, 
for I muft fpeake in paflion , and I will doe it in king Cambifes 



vame. 



Es 
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Prince. Well } here is my leg, 

Faft. And here is my fpeech; ftand afirlc Nobilitie. 

Hofl.O /efu,thisis excellent (port ifaith. 

Fa/ft.W eepc not f'weet Queene, for trickling teares are vain. 

Hefl.O the father, how he holds his countenance ?_ 

Fal , For Gods fake Lords,conuay my truftfull Queene, 

For teares do flop the floudgates of her eyes. 

Hofi. O Iefojhe doth it as like oneofthefe harlotrieplaiersas 
euerlfee. 

Faft, Peace good pint-pot, peace good tickle- braine. 

Harrie, 1 doe notonelie maruaile where thou fpendeft thy 
rime, but alfo how thou art accompanied. For though the cam- 
momill , the more itistroden on, the faft er it growes : foyouth 
the more it is wafted, the fooner it weares : that thou art my fon 
I haue partly thy mothers worde,partlie my owne opinion, but 
chieflie a villainous tricke of thine eye, and a foolilh hanging 
of thy neather lippe, that dooth warrant me. yfthen thou bee 
fonne to mee,hccre lies thepoynt,why beeingfonnetome,art 
thou fo pointed a tr'dial the ble fled funneofheauenproue ami- 
cher,and eat black-berries? a queftion not to beaskt. Shall the 
fonne of England prone a theefe, and take purfes? a queftion to 
beaskt. There is a thing Harry, which thou haft often heard of, 
and it is knowne to many in ourland by the name of pitch.This 
pitch(as ancient writers do report)doth defile, fo dofo the com- 
panie-thou keepeft : for Harrie now',Idonot fpeaketo thee in 
drinke,but in teares;not in pleafure but in paffion : not in words 
oncly,but in woes alfo : and yet there is a vertuous man , whom 
lhaue often noted in thy companie,but I know nothis name. 

What maner of man and it like yourMaicftie? 

Fal, A goodly portly man ifayth,and a corpulent, of a cheerful 
looke,a pleafing demand a moft noble car iage , and as I thinke 
his age fome fiftie, or birladie inclining to threeicore, and nowe 
I remember me, his name is Falftaljfe , if that man fhoulde bee 
lewdly giuen,heedeceiueth me. For Harry, I feevertucin his 
lookesrif then the tree may bee knowne by the fruit, as the fruit 
by the tree, then peremptorily 1 fpeake it, there is vertue in that 
Falftaljfe^ him keepe with, the reft banifh, and tell me now thou 
mughtie yarlet,tell me where haft thou beene this months’ 
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j>r 'tn, Doft thou Ipeakc like a king , do thou ftand for me, and 

^'foI. Dtp^ C one,ifthou doft it halfc fo ^ n^kftical- 
ly.both in word and matter,hang me vp by the heclcs. for a rab- 
bet fucker.or a poulters Hare 
Prtn. Well, here I am fct. 

Fal. And here I ftand, iudge my maiftcrs. 

<j>rin Now Harry, whence come you? 

Fal. My noble Lord from Eaftcheape- 

q>rin. The complaints I heare of thee are greeuous. 

Fal. Zbloud my Lord they arcfalfonay ile tickle yefor a yong 

^'Tdw/sweareft thou vngratious boy , henceforth netelooke 
on me, thou art violently carried awaie from grace, there is a di- 
uell haunts thee in the likeneffe of a n olde fat man , a tun ofman 
■ is thy companion : why doeft thouconuerfc with that trunke of 
humours, that boultinghutch ofbeaftlinefl'e, that fwolne parcell 
of dropfies thathuge bombard of facke, thatftuft doakebagof 
guts, that rofted Manningtre Oxe wich the pudding in his belly, 

thatreuerent vice,that gray iniquity ,thatfacher ruffian ,that va- 
nity in yeares,wherein is he good, but to taft facke and drinke it? 
wherein neat and clenly,but to carne a c apon and eat it?wherein 
cunning, but in crafcfwherein crafty,btit in viUany?wherein villa- 
nous, but in al things?where in worthy , but in nothing? 

Fal. I would your grace would take me with you, whome 
meanes your grace? 

Frm. That villanousabhominablemifleaderof youth, Fal-- 
ftalffe,that olde white bearded Sathan. 

Fal. My Lord, the man I know. 

Pri». I know thou doeft. 

Fal. But to fay I knowc more harme in him then in my folfo, 
were to fay more then I know : thathe is olde the more the pit- 
- tie, his white haires doe witnefle it,but that he is fauing yourre- 
uerence,a whoremafter,that I vtterlie denie : if facke andfugar 
be a fault,God helpe the wickedjif to be olde and merry be a fin, 
then many an old hoft thatl know is damnd:ifto be fat be to be 
hated, then Pharaos lane kine arc to be loucd.No my good lord 
banifh Teto,baniftiBardoll, banifh Poines.butfor fweetlacke 

E 3 FalftalfFe 
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The FUJI or ie 

Falftalffe., ktnde Iackc Falftalffe , true lade Falftalffe, viliam 
Iacke Falftalffe, & therforc more valiant being as he isoid Iackc 
Falftalffe, banifh not him thy Harries companie , banifh not 
him thy Harries companie,banifh plumpe Iackc, and baaifhall 
the world. 

Trin. I do, I will. -Enter Bardollrmning. 

Bar. O my Lord,my Lord,the Sheriffe with a mott tnonftrous 
watchisatthcdoore. : o -r ■ ,:r • • 

Faljl. Our ye rogue , play out the play*4 hauc much to fav in 
the bchalfe of that Falftalffe, 

Enter the h 'ojlejfe, u 

Hoji. O /efii,my Lord, my Lord! 

Pm. Heighjheighjthe Deuil rides vpon a fiddle fficke,whats 
the matter? 

Hoft. The Sheriffe and al the watch are at the doore,they are 
come to fearch the houfe,ftiall I let them in? 

Faljl. Doeft thou heare Hal? ncuer call a tme piece ofgoldea 
counterfet, thou art eflentially made withoutfeemingfb, D 

‘Trin. And thou an aturall coward without inftinit. 

Faljl. I deny your Maior.ifyou wil deny the Sheriffe fo 3 ifnot, 
let him enter. If I become not a Cart as well as another man,* 
plague on my bringing vp,I hope / lhall as loone bee ftrangled 
with a halter as another. 

Pm, Go hide thee behind the Arras, the reft walkc vp aboae, 
now my mafters for a truefacc,and good confcience, 

_ Faljl. Both which I hauc had, but their date is out, and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Trin. Call in the Sheriffe, 

Enter Sheriffe and the Carrier. 

Trin. Now maftcr Sheriffe, what is your wil with me/ 

Sher. Firft pardon me my Lord. A hue and crichath followed 
certaine men vnto this houfe. 

Trin. What men? 

Sher. One of them is well known my gratious Lorde, a gtoffe 

Car. As fat as butter. 

Prin. The man Ido allure vou is not here. 
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The Rift or ie 

Thcfe lignes hauemarktme extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life do (hew 
I am not in the roule ofcommen men: 

Where is he liuing dipt in with the fea, 

That chides thebancks ofEngland, Scotland, Wales, 
Which cals me pupil or hath read to me? 

And bring him out that is but womans fonne 
Can trace me in the tedious waies of Arte, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. - 

Hot. I chinkc thcrcs no man fpeakes better Wclfn: 
lie to dinner. 

Mor. Pcacecoofen Percy, you wil make him mad. 
glen. I can cal fpiritsfrom the vafty deepe. 

Hu. Why lb can I, or fo can any man. 

But wil they come when you do cal for them 
Clett. Why I can teach you coofen to command the Deuil, 
Hot. And I can teach theecoofe to fhame the deuil. 

By telling truth. Tel truth and lira me the deuil: 

If thou haue power to raile him bring him hither. 

And ilcbe fworne 1 haue power to fhame him hence: 

Oh while youliue tel truth and fhame the deuil. 

Mor. Come , come, no more of this vnprofitable chat. 

6 len. Three times hath Henry Bullenbrooke made head 
Againfl my power,thrice from the bankes ofWye, 

And fandy bottomd Seuerne haue I fent him 
Booteles home, and weatherbeaten backe, 
iAtf.Homc withoutbootes,and in foulc weather ten, 

How feapeshe agues in the dcuils name? 

qiett. Come here is the map,fhal we diuide out right? 
According to our three Ibid order tane. 

Mor. The Archdeacon hath diuided it 
Into three limits very equally.* 

England from Trent,and Seueme hitherto. 

By South and Eaft is to my part afsignd: 

A1 weft ward, W ales beyond the Seuerne fhore, 

And al the fertile 1 and within that bound 
To Owen Glendower.'and dcare coofe to you 
T he remnant Northward lying ofiffromTrent, 
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The Hi ft or ie 

And our indentures tripartite arc drawn. 

Which being fealcd cnterchangcably, 

(A bufinefi'e that this night may execute:) 

To morrow coofen Percy you and I 
And my good Lord ofWorceftcr wil fct forth 
To meet your father and the Scottifo power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendowcr is not ready yet. 

Nor foal we need hishefpe thcfe fourteen dales. 
Within thatfpace you may haue drawne together 
Your tenants,fricnds,and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A foorter time foall fend me to you Lords 
And in my condu<3 foall your Ladies come. 

From whom you now mull fteale and take no Ieaue 
For there wil be a world of water foed, 

Vpon the parting ofyour wiuesandyou. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Button here. 
In quantity equals noroncofyours, 

Sec ho w this riuer comes me cranking in. 



And cuts me from the beft of all my land* 

fca 



A huge balfe moo ic,a monftrous frantic out, 
lie h.iuethe currant in this place damndvp. 

And here the fmug a od filucr Trent foall run 
In a new channell fa ire and euenly, 

Itfoall not wind with fuch a deepe indent. 

To rob me offo rich a bottome here. 

CJlen, Not wind it foal .it muff, you fee it doth, 

Afor. Yea, but marke howe he beares his courfe, and runs mee 
vp with likeaduauntage onthe other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent as much as on the other fide it takes from you. 

tVor. Yea but a little charge wil trench him here. 

And on this Northfidc win this cape ofland. 

And then he runs ftraighr and cuen. 

Hot - lie haue it fo a littlechargc willdoit, 

Glen, Ilenothaueitaltred. 

Hot, Will not you; 1 
Qlen. No.nor you foall not. 

Hot, Who foall fay me ruy? 

git/). 
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of Henrie the fourth. 

&Let me not vnderftand you then/peake it in Wdfo. 
Glen. I can fpcake Englifo Lord aswcUasyou, 

For 1 was traind vp in the Englifo court. 

Where being but yongl framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifo ditty louely well. 

And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament, 

A venue that was neuer fecne in you . 

Hot. Marry and / am glad ofit with an my hart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew, » 

Then one of chefe fame miter ballet mongers, 

/had rather hcare a brazen canftickc turnd. 

Ora drie wheele grate on the exlc tree, 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing fo much as min fin® poetry, 

Tis like the fore c gate ofa fouffling nag. 

' Clen. Come, you foal haue Trent turnd. 

Hot* I do not care jlc oiue thrice (b much land 
To any well deferuing friend: 

But in the way ofbargainc marke ye me, 
lie cauillon the ninth part ofa hairc. 

Arc the Indentures drawn, foal we begone? 

G/e».The moon foincs fare, you may away by night 
lie haftc the writer,and withal 
Brcake with y our, wi ucs ofyour departure hence, 

/ am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So muchfoedoteth on her Mortimer. Exit 

Mor. Fie coofcn Percy , how youcroflc my father. 

Hot. /cannot chufe,fomctime he angers me 
With telling me oftheMoldwarp andthe Ant, 

Ofthe dreamer Merlin and his prophecies, 

And ofa Dragon and a finlesfifo, 

A clipwingd Griffin and a molten rauen, 

A couching Leon and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of skimble fcamble fluffe, 

As puts me from my faith. / tel you what, 

He held me lafl night at leaf! nine houres 
In reckoning vp the feucralDiucls names 

Fa 




That 



TL .. , fourth: 

T hat wcrehislackicSjI cried hum, and wc l OQ to 

But markt him not a word. O he is as tedious * 

As a tyred horfe.a railing wife. 

Work then afmoky houfe. I hadratherliue 
With clieefe and garlikein a Windmil far. 

Then feed on cates and hauehim talke to me 
In any fummer houfe in Chriftendomc, ‘ 

A dor • In faith he is a worthy gentleman 

Exceedingly well read and profited 3 

In fttange concealements, valiant as a lion 
And wondrous afFablejand as bountifull * 

As mines oflndia.fhal 1 tell you coofen 
He holds your temper in a high refpe&* 

And curbs himfelfe euen of his natural fcope 
When you come crofle his humor,faith he docs 
I warran t you that man is not aliue 5 

Might fohaue tempted him«syouhaucdone. 
Without the tart of danger and reproofe. 

But do not vfe it ofc,let me intrear you. 

MrJn faith my Lord you arc too wilfullblame. 
And finceyour comming hither haue done enough 
1 o put him quite befides his patience. 

You muft needes Icarne Lord to amend this fault, 

1 hough iometimes it fhew greatnes.eourage.bloud. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you. 

Yet oftentimes it doth prelcnt harfii rage, 

Defe<5t ofmmers.want ofgoucrnment 
Pride, hautineffe , opinion, and difdaine,* 

The leak of which hanting a noble man, 

Loofeth mens harts and leaues behind a ftaine 
Vponthc beauty ofall parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

flat. Wcl /am fchoold good miners beyour fpeed, 
Here come our wiues,and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter Glendower with the Ladies. 

A-for. This is the deadly fpight that angers me. 

My wifecan fpeakeno Englifh,/no Welfh. 

Glen My daughter weepes . Lheele not part with you, 
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Sheele be a fouldior to,fi lecle to the wars. 

Mor. Qaod father tell her, that fire and my Aunt Percy 
Shal follow in your conduft fpeedily. 

Glondowcr fpeakes to berintVelfhjwdfheanfweret 
him in the fame, 

Glen, She is defperate here, 

A pecuiilr felfe wild harlotrie , one that no perfwafien can dot 
good vpon. 

7 he Ladie fpeakes inJVelfh, 
iMor. I vndcrftand thy lookes,that prettic Welfh, 

Which thou powrefi do wne from thefc iwelling hcauens, 
lam too perfeft in,and but for fiiame 
In fitch a parley ftiould I anfwere thee. 

The Ladie aga ne in welfh 
tjldor. I vnderftand thy kifles,and thou mine, 

And thats a feeling dilputation. 

But I will neuer be a truant louc. 

Till I haue learnt thy language .for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh as fweet as ditties highly pend, 

Sana by a faire Queene in a fummers bowre. 

With rauiflringdiuifion to her Lute. 

glen. Nay, if you melt, then will flic run mad. 

The Lad e fpeakes againe in tVelfb. 

Mor, O I am ignorance it felfe in this. 

(y/e«.$hc bidsyouonthc wanton rufheslay you downc, 

And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And fhe will fingthc fong tha t pleakth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God offleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle. 

Making fuch difference twixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The houre before the heauenly harneft teems 
Begins his golden progrefle in the eaft. 

M r.Wich all my heart ile fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

Glen. Do foi&thofe muficionsthac fiial play to you, v 

Hang in the airea thoufand leagues from hence, 

And ftraight they fiialbc here,fit and attend. 

F.iii Hot ♦ 
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Hot, Come Kate ,thou act petfefl in lying downe 
Come quick, quick,that • may lay my head in thy lap. 

La.Qo ye giddy goofe. r * 

The muficht playes. 

H»t . Now I pcrceiuethe diuell vnderftands Welfli, 

And tis no maruaile he is lo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muficion. 

La. Then flhould you be nothing but muficall, 

For you arc altogirhergoucrnd by humors, 

Lie tiill ye thiefe,and heare the Lady fing in Welfli, 

Hot. lhad rather hcare’ady mybrache howle inlrifh, 

L<*,Wouk}ft thou hauc thy head broken? 

Hetjp. No. 

£<i.Thcnbeftill. 

Hetfp. Neither, tis a womans fault. 

La. NoweGod helpcthec. 

Hot. T o the Welfli Ladies bed. 

La.Whats that? 

Hot. Peace, fhe lings. 

Her* the Ladie pngs awelfb fong. 

Hot. Come Katc.ilc haue your fong too. 

La. Not mine in good froth. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh.Hart.you fweare like a comfit- 
makers wife.not you in good footh , and as true as I Hue, and at 
God ffiall.mendmc,ana asfureasday: 

And giueft liich farcenet furcty for thy oathes. 

As ifthou neuer walkft further then Finsbury^ 

S weare me Kate like a ladie as thou art, 

A good mouthfilling oath, and leaue in footh. 

And fiich protefl ofpepper ginger bread 
To veluetgards,and Sunday Citizens. 

Come fing. 

La.I will not fing. 

Hot . Tis the next way to turne tayler, or be redbreft teacher, 
and the indentures be drawn ilc away within thefe two hourcs, 
audio come in when ye will. Exit. 

(jlen. Comc,come,Lord Mortimer, you are as flow. 

As Hot. Lord Percy is on fire to go ? 

By 



oftiem ie the fourth. 

By this our booke is drawnc , weele but ieale, 

And then to horfe immtdiatlie. 

* t^Mor, With all my hart. f« 

Enter the King.Prince of (Valeted other). 

Kmf. Lords giue vs leaue,thc Prince of Wales and I, 

Muft ifauefome priuate conference, but be nearest hand, 

For we fhall prefently haue neede ofyou. Sxtmn Lord). 

1 know not whether God will haue it io 
For fome difplcafing fetuice I haue done 
That in his fecrct doome out ofmy blood, 

Heele breed reuengementand a fcourge for me? 

Butthoudoftinthy paffagesoflife, 

Make me beleeue that thou art onely matkt 
For the hot vengeance, and the rod ofheauen. 

To punifli my miftrcadings.Tell me ellc 
Couid fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, fuch bate/uch lewd, fuch mean attempts. 

Such barren pleafures.rude focietic 
As thou art matcht wiihall.and grafted to, 

Accompanie the greatneffe ofthy blood, 

And hold their leudl with thy princely heart? 

<j> r in So plcafc your Maieflie,I would / could 
Q_iit all offences with as cleare cxcuie. 

As well as I am doubtleffe 1 can purge 
My felfe of many I am chargd withall, 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofc of many tales dcuifdc, 

Which oft the care ofgreatncsncedsmuft heare 
By finiling pickthanlcs,and bafe newes mongers, 

I may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandted,and irregular, 

Fmd pardon on my true fubmifsion* 

Kin . God pardon jehee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy affe&ions, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceftors. 

Thy place in counfell thou haft rudely loft 
Which by thy yoriger brother is fupplide. 

And art almoft an allien to the harts 




The Htjforie. 

Of all the Court and princes of my blood, 

The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruind,and the foule ofeuery man 
Prophetically do forethink c thy fall : 

Had I folauifhofmy prelcnce beene. 

So common hackneid in the eyesofmen, 

So (tale and cheape to vulgar companie, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the crowne. 

Had (till kept loyall to pofl’effion, 

And lefemein rcputeleflebanifhment, 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihoode. 

By being feldome feene/ could not flirre 
But like a Coined was wondred at, 

That men would tell their children this is he : 
Others would fay,where 3 which is Bullingbrooke ? 
And then I dole all curtefiefrom heauen. 

And dreft my fclte in luch humilitie 
That I did plucke allegiance from mens hearts. 
Loud fhoucs^nd falutatioijsfiom their mouths^ 
Euen in the prefcnQs^ the crowned king. 

Thus did I keepe my perfon frefh and new. 

My pre fence like a roabc pontifical!, 

Ncre feene h^t wondred at,and fo my ftate 
Seldome,but fumptuous fhewd like a feaft. 

And wan by rarenefle fuch folemnitie. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 
With (hallow ieflers^and rafh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled,and foone burnt,cardcd his ftate. 
Mingled his royaltie with capring fades. 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcorncs, 
And gaue his countenance againft his name 
To laugh at gibing boy es 5 and ftand the pufh 
Of euery beardleflevaine comparatiuc. 

Grew a companion to the common ftreetes, 
Enfeoft hinifelfe to popularitie. 

That being dayly (wallowed by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with honic,and began to loath 
Thetaftc of fweetne(Te,whercofa little 



More 
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More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene. 

He was but as the Cuckoe is in Iunc, 

Heard, not regarded: Seene,but with fuch eics 
As ficke and blunted with-eommunitic, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like maieftic, 

When it £hincs feldome in admtringcics, 

But rather drowzd.and hung their eie-lids down. 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpetft 
As cloudy men vfe to their aduerfaries, 

Being with his prefence glutted, gordge, and full 
And in that very line Harry ftandeft thou, 

For thou hall loft thy princely priuiledge 
With vile participation.Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to lee thee more, 
Which now doth that I would not haue it do. 
Make blind it felfc withfbolilh tendernefle. 

Trin. I ftiall hereafter my thrice gratious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. j King* For all the world. 

As thou art to this houre was Richard then. 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenlpurgh, 

And euen as I was than,is Percy now. 

Now by my fccpter,and my loule to boote. 

He hatn more worthic intereft to the ftate 
Then thou the fhadow of fucccflion. 

For ofno right, notcolour like to right. 

He doth fillfields with hamelfc in therealme, 
Turnes head againft the lions armed iawes. 

And being no more in debtto yeares, then thou 
Leads ancient Lords, and rcuerend Bifhops on 
To hloudie battailes,and to bruifing armes. 

What neuer dying honour hath he got 
Againft ren owmed DowglasfWhofe high deeds, 
Whofc hot incurfions,and great name in armes, 
Held? from al fouldiors chiefc maioritic 
And militarie title capitall. 








Thehiftory 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge (Thrift* 
T hi ice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwsthlingdoaths. 
This infant vvarrieriu ins enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Dowglastane him once, 

Enlargd him, and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth ofdeepe defiance vp, 

And (hake the peace and fafecy ofour throne, 

A nd what fay you to this* Percy ; Northumber!and 
The Archbifliops grace of York^Dowglas^Mortimer, 
Capitulate againfi vs 3 and arc vp. 

But wherefore do I tel thefe newes to thee? 

Why Harry do I tell thee ofmy foes, 

Which art my neareft and deareft enemy;' 

Thou that art like enough through vaflallfeare, 

Bafe inclination,and the fiart offpleene, 

To fight againft me vndcr Percies pay. 

To dog his hecles,and curtfie at his frownes > 

To file w how much thou art degenerate* 

Prm. Do not thinke fo,you (Tial not find it fb, 

And God fbrgiue them that fo much haue fwaide 
Your maieftiesgood thoughts away from me* 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head. 

And in thcclofingoffomc gloriousday 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When / will weare a garment all ofbloud, 

And ftainc my fauors in a-bloudy maske, 

Which vvafht away fhall fcoure my fhame with it, 
And that fhal be the day when ere it lights, 

That this fame child ofhonour and reno wne, 

This gallant Hotfpur^this all praifed knight. 

And your vnthoughc ofHarry chance to meet. 

For euery honor fitting on his hehne 
Would they were multitudes,and on my head 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will com 
That /fhal make this Morthren youth exchange 
His glorious deedesfor my indignities. 

Percy is but my fa6ior 5 goQd my Lord, ' 

!To cngrolTe vp glorious deeds on my behalfc. 





william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part i (STC22280) 



of Henry the fourth . 

And /will call him to fo ftrickt account. 

That he fhall render euery glory vp, _ 

Yea.cticn the fleigbteft worfbip of his time. 

Or i’ will teare thereckoningfromliis heart. 

Th'sin the name of C7od / promife heere. 

The which if he be plcafd I (ball performer 
3 do bcfeech your maiefty may falue 
The long grown wounds ofmy intemperancej 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And / will die a hundred thoufand deaths 
Erebreake thefmallcft parcellofthis vow. 

Kinjr . A hundred thoufand rebels die inxhis, 

Thouflialt haue charge and foueraine truft herein. 

How now good blunt thy Ibokes are full of fpeeci. 

a 'Enter Blunt. 

Blptnt, So hath the bufinefie that I cometo fpeake ofv. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Dowglas and chc Englifh Rebels met 
The eleuenth of this month at Shrewsbury, 

A mighty and a featefull head they ate, 

/fpromifes be kept on euery hand, 

Aseiieroffredfouleplayinaftate. 

Ktng. The Earle of Weftmerland fet forth to day, 

With him my fonne Lord /ohn ofLancafter, 

For this aduertifement is flue daics old. 

On Wednefday next,Harry you fhall fet forward, 

On thurfday we our felues will march.Our meeting > 

Is Bridgenorth,and Harry , you fhall march 
Through G!ocefterfhire,by which account 
Our bul inefie valued fome twelue daies hence, 

Our general forces at Bridgenorth fhall meet: 

Our hands are full ofbufinefle.lets away, 

Aduantage feedcs him fat while men delay. Exeunt, 

Enter Falfialffe and Bardot. 

Fat. Bardoll,am I not falne away vilely fincethislaft a&ion? 
do 1 not bate? do I not dwindlePWhy ,my skinne hangs about 
me like an old Ladies Ioofe gownc. I am withered like an oulde 
apple lohn, Well, He repent and that fuddainly , while I am in 
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fomc liking, I fli all be out ofheart Ihortly, and then I frail haue 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the infide 
ofa Church is made of, I am a Pepper corne , a bre wers Horfe 

the infide ofa Church.Company, villainous company 5 hath been 

the fpoile of me. 

Bar. Sir Iohn,you arc fo fretfull you cannot liue Ion<\ 

Fal. Why, there is it, come fing me a bawdie fong , make me 
merry. I was as vertuoufly giuen as a gentleman need to be.vcr- 
tuous enough, fworc little, dic’t not abouc feuen times a wceke 
went to a baudy houle not aboue once in a quarter ofan hourc * 
paid money that /borrowed three or foure times.liued wel,and 
in good compafle , and nowe I liue out of all order , out of all 
compaffe. 

Bar. Why, you are lo fapfir Iohn,that you muft needcs be out 
of all compafie:out ofall reafonable compafle, fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and ile amend my life : thou art 
our Admirafthoubeareft the lanterne in the poope,but tis in the 
nofe ofthceuhou art the knight of the burning lampe. 

Bar. Why, fir /ohn,my face docs you no harme. 

Fal. No ilcbefworn, 1 make as good vfeofitasmanva man 
doth ofa deaths head, or a memento mart , I neuer fee thy face, 
but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Diucs that liued in Purple: for 
there he is in his robes burning, burning. If thou wert any vvaie 
giuen to vercuc, I would fweare by thy face : my oath fhouldbe 
bythisfirethatGods Angell , Butthouart altogether giuen o- 
uer : and wertindeede but for the light in thy free , the fonne of 
vtter darkenefle . When thou ranfl vp Gadfliill in the night to 
catch my horfe, if I did not thinke thou hadftbeenean ignis fa - 
oraball of wildfire, thcres no purchafe in money . O thou 
art a perpetuall triumph, an euerlafting bonefire light , thou haft 
faued me a thoufand Markes in Linkes , and Torches , walking 
with thee in the night betwixt tauerne and tauernc:butthc fackc 
that thou haft drunke me, would haue bought me lights as good 
cheapest thedeareft Chandlers in Europe. I haue maintained 
that Saliamander of yours with fire any time this two and thirty 
ycares.God reward me for ir. 

Bar Zbloud,I would my face were in your belly, 

ebu 



Fal. Godamercy,fo fhould I be fore to be hartburnt, 



How 



ofHenric\tbe)fourth. 

Hownowdame Partlet the hen, haue you enquird Enterboft. 
yet who picln my pocket? 

Hofteffe. Why hr Iohn, what do you thinke fir John, doe you 
think e 1 keepe thetucs in my houle, I haue fearcht, I haue en- 
quired, fo has myhiisband,man by maii,boy by boy.feruantby 
fcruant,the tight of a haire, was neuer loft in my houle before. 

Fal. Yeelic Hofteffc, Bardoll was fhaud, and loft manic a 
bairc,and ile be fworne my pocket was picktrgo to, you are a 
woman, go. 

//o.Who I No, 1 defie thec:Gods light I was neuer cald fo in 
mineownc houfe before. 

Fal . Go to. Ikiiow you well inough. 

Ho. No, fir /ohn you donotknow me,fir Iohn, I knowe you 
. firlohnyou owe me mony fir Iehn,and now you picke a quar- 
rcll to beguile me ofit,I bought you a douzen of ftiirts to your 
backe. 

Faljl. Doulas, filthie Doulas.I haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiues,they haue made boulters of them. 

Hofl. Now as I am a true woman.holland of viii s.an ell, you 
owe mony here,befides fir Iohn/or your diet, and bydrinkings, 
and money lent you xxiiii.pound. 

He had nis part ofit, let him pay. 

Hofl. He, alas he is poorc, be hath nothing. 

Fal. How JpooreWooke vpon his face. What call you rich? let 
them coyne his nofe, let them coyne his chcekes, ile not pay a 
denyer : what will you make a yonker of mee i fhall I not take 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but I fhall haue my pocket pickt?I haue 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers wort h fortic marke. 

H<7.0 Iefo,/haue heard the Prince tell him I know not how 
oft, that that ring was copper. 

Falfl, HowPthe prince is a iacke, a fneakcup, ZbJoud and hee 
were here, I would cud gcll him like a dog if he would fay Jo, 
Enter the prince marchtng.andFalflalffe mettes him 
playing vpon his trmchion like a fife. 

Falfl.Hovi now lad, is the winde in that doorc ifaith,miift we 
all march? 

Bar. Yea,two,and two, Newgate fafhion, 

Hofl.My Lord, I pray you heare me. 

G.iii, Vrin, 
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*T he Biftorie 

Vr % What feift thou miftris quickly, how doth thy husband 5 
I loue him well, he is an honeft man, 

Hofl. Good my Lord heare me ? 

Falfl, Preethe let her alone^and lift to me. 

Prin . What faift thou iacke, 

Falfi. The other night 1 fel a fleepe here, behind the Arras and 
had my pocket picky his houfe is turn’d b audy heufe. they pick 
pockets. * 

‘Prin. What didft thou Ioofe iacke ? 

Fal. Wilt thou belecue me Hall, three or fourc bonds of forty 
pound a peece,and a feale ring of my grandfathers, 

Prin, A trifle, fome eight penie matter. 

Hofi. So I told him my lord, and! laid I heard your grace fay 
fo:& my lord he fpeakes moft vilely of you,like a foufenicuthd 
man as heis, and laid he would cudgel you. 

P rin. What he did not:’ 

i/o.Theres neither faith, truth,nor womanhood in me elfe. 
Fal. Thcresnomorefaithintheethenina flued prune, nor 
no more truth in thee then in a drawn fox, and for womar.dood 
maid marion may be the deputies wife of the ward to thee. Go 
you thing,go. 

Hofl. S ay what thing, what thing? • 

Fal. Whar things' why a thing to thanke God on. 

Ho. l am nothing tothanke God on, I would thou fiiouldft 
.know it, I am an honeft mans wife 5 and fetting thy knighthood 
afide,thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fal. Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art a bead to fay o- 
therwife. 

Hofi. Say, what beaft,thou knaue thou/ 

Falfi flNh’Zt bead: / why an Otter. 

Prin, An Otter fir /ohn,why an Otter ? 

Ffifi. Why ? fhees neither fifh nor flefh , a man knowes not 
where to haue her. 

Flofi, phouart anvniuftmanin faying fo, thou or anieman 
knowes where to haue me,thou knaue thou, 

Prin, Thoufaift true hoftefle , and heeflaunders theemoft 
groffely, 

Hofi. So hcc doth you my Lord a and faidc thisother day you 

ought 







of He nr ie the fourth . 

ou °ht him a thoefand pound. 

Prin. Sirrha,do I owe you a thoufand pound ? 

Falfl. A douiand pound Hail ? a million, thy loue is worth a 
million .thou owed me thy loue. 

Hofl Nay my Lord^he cald you iacke, and faide hec woulde 

cudga’you. 

Pdfl. Did I Bardol ? 

Bar- Indeed fir Iobn you find fo. 

Fal, Yea,if he faid my ting was copper. 

Pr in. I lay tiscopper,dareft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Falfl. Why Hall? Thou knowedas thou art but man I dare, 
but as thou artprince, I fearc thee as lfeare the roaring of the 
Lyons whclpe. 

Vrw. And why not as the Lyon ? 

Fal, The king himfelfc is to be feared as the Lion,doeft thou 
thinlce ile feare thee as I fcare thy father ? nay and I doo p I pray 
God my girdle brcakc. 

Prin. O, if it fhould , hovve w'oulde thy guts fall about thy 
knees ? but firrha, theres no roome for faith, ttueth, nor hone- 
ilie, in thisbofome of thinc.lt is all fiid vp with guttes,and mid- 
riffe. Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket, why 
thou horefbn impudent imboft rafcail, if there were anic thing 
in thvpockct buttauernereckonings, memorandums of baudie 
houfes,and one poorc peniworth offugar-candie to make thee 
long winded, if chy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries 
bu: thefejlam a villain .and yet you will ftand to it, you will not 
pocket vp wrong, art thou not afhamed ? 

Fal. Doeft thou heare Hall, thou knoweft in the ftatc ofinno- 
cencie Adam fell ,& what fhould poore iacke Falftalfc do in the 
daies of villanie?thou feeft I haue more flefh then another man, 
&ther fore mote frailty .You confeflc then you pickt my pocket, 

Prin. Itappeares foby theftorie* . ■ ' 

Fal, Hoftefle, I fbrgiue thee, go make ready breakfafhioiie thy 
husband, looke to thy feruauncs, chcrifli thy gheffe , thou thalc 
find me tradfable to any honeft rcafon, thou feeft 1 am pacified 
flill,nay preethe be gone, SxitHoflejfe 

Now H al,to the ne wes at court for the robbery lad^how is that 
anfyvered? 1 f ,■"■ " .. k - ■■■ ' F. rF 

\Prm, 
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The Hijiorie 

TV/#. O my fwcet beoffe,l muft ftill bee gx>d angel to thee 
themony ispaidbackcagaine. * 

Fal. O I do not like that paying ba eke, tis a double labor. 

TV/«. I am good friends with my father and may doany thin® 

Fal. Rob me the exchequer the firft thing thou docft k and doe 
it with vnwafht hands too. 

Bar, Do my Lord. 

TV/#. I haue procured thee Iackc a charge offoot. 

Fal, Iwouidithadbeenofhorfe. Where fhalllfindeonc that 
can fteale well , O for a fine thiefe of the age of xxii, or therea- 
bouts: Iamhainou{lyvnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thcle rebelSjtheyoffende none but the vertuous; /laude them,! 
p.aifeth'em. 

TV/#. Bardoll, Bar. My Lord. 

TV/#. Go bearc this letterto Lord lohn ofLancaftcr, 

To my brother lohn, this to my lord of Weftmcrland. 

Go Peto to horfe,to horfe,fbr thou and I 
Haue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time, 

Iackc, meete me to morrow in the temple haule 
At two ofclocke in the afternoone, 

There lhalt thou know thy charge,and there receiue 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning } Pe*rcy ftands on high, 

And either we or they muftlower lie, 

Fal. Rate words, brauc world hoftefle,my breakfaftcome. 
Oh I could wirti this tauerne were my drum. 

TV. Wei laid my noble Scot, if Ipeaking truth 
In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution Ihould the Douglas haue, 

As not a louldior of this leafons ftampc. 

Should go lo gencrall currant through the world 
By God,l cannot flatter, I do defie 
The tongues ofloothers,but a brauer place 
In my harts loue hath no man then your lelfe, 

Nay taske me to my word ,approue me Lord. 

Deng. Thou art the King ofhonor, 

No man fo potent breaths vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him. Enter one with letters. 

Per, 



ef Herne the fourth. 

Pcr.Tto fo.and tis wcl. What letters haft thou there? 
lean but thankc you. 

Mef. Thefe letters come from your father. 

Per. Letters from him, why comes he not himfelfc? 
A/r/T He cannot come my lord heisgrieuous ficke- 
Per. Zounds how has he the lcifure to be ficke 
In fuch a iuftiing time,who leads his power? 

Vnder whofe gouemment come they along? 

Mef. His letters beares his mindnot I my mind. 
fVvr. I prcedie tel me,doth he keepe his bed? 

Mef. He did my Lord,foure daics ere 1 fee forth, v 

And at the time of my departure thence, . 

He was much feardeby his Ph fitioriS. 

tVer. I would the Hate of time had firft been whole, 
Eare he by fickncfle had bin vifited, 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Per. Sicke now,droupe now 5 this ficknes dothinfedfc 
The very life bloud or our enterprile, 

Tis catching hither euen to our campe. 

He writes me here that inward fickncfle. 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foonc be draw n,nor did he tbinkc it meet 

To lay fo dangerous and dearc a truft 

On any foule remoou’d but on his own. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aducrtilemcnt. 

That with our fmall coniundion wc Ihould on, 

T o fee how fortune is difpofd to vs. 

For as he writes there is no quailing now, 

Bccaufe the king is certainly pefle 11 
Of al our purpoles,what fay you to it? 

Wor. Your fathers fickncfle is a maime to vs. 

Per. A petillous galh,a very limbe lopt off; 

And yet in faith it is not, his prelent want 
Seemes more then we fh.l find itrwere it good 
To fet the exaft wealth of al our Rates 
Al at one call? to fet fo rich a mainc 
On the nice hazard of one doubtfoll hourc? 

It were not good for therein Ihould we read 

Hi* 
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The Wflorie 

The very bottome and di c foule ofbope. 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

Doug . Fa ith, and Co we fhould, 

Where now remaines a fweet reuerfion, 

W e may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what tls to cotne in, 
A comfort of retirement Hues in this. 

Per. A randeuous,a home to flic vnto 
If that the Diuel and rnifchancelooke big 
Vpon the maidenhead ofour affaires. 

Wor. But yet / would your father had bin hcere; 

The quality and haire ofour attempt 
Brookes no deuifioti,it will be thought 
By feme that knew not why he is away. 

That wifedomc,loialty,and meere diflike 
Of our proceedings kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinke how iuch an apprehenfiori 
May turnc the tide offeare full fa dtion. 

And breed a kin d of queftion in our caufe: 

For wel you know we oftheoffring fide 
M uft keepe aloofe from ftri6l arbitrament, 

And ftopal fight-holes euery loope from whence 
The eie ofreafon may priein vpon 
This abfencc of your fathers dra wes a curtain 
That fhewes the ignorant a kind offeare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Ter . You ftrainc too far. 

I rather ofhis abfencc make this vie, 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to our great enterpnfe 
Then if the Earle were here, for men muft thinke 
If we without his helpe can make a head 
T o pulih againft a kingdomc,wkh his helpe 
We flialorctumeittopfieturuy down. 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioints are whole. 

Doug. As hart can thinke,thercisnotfuch a word 
Spoke ofin Scotland as this tearme offeare, 

Snterfir Rr.Vermn. 
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eftienrie the fourth. 

Ter. My coofen Vernon, welcon? byinyfoulel 
Ver. Pray God mynewes be worth a welcome lord. 
The Earle of Weftmcrland feuen thoyfand ftrong . 
Is marchinghetherwards,with him prince Iohn, 

Ter. No harm c, what more? 

Ver. And further I hauclearnd. 

The King himfelfe in perfon is fe t forth, \ . 

Or hetherwards intended fpeedily 
With firong and mighty preparation. 

Het. Hefhal be welcome too: where is hisfonne? 
The nimble footed madcap prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades that daft thc world afide 
Andbiditpaffe? 

Ver. AUfumifhtalinArmesr 
AH plumde like Eflridges that with the wind 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bathd, 

Glittering in golden coatcs like images. 

As fill offpirit as the month ofMav, 

And gorgeous as thefunne at Midfomer: 

Wanton as youthful goatcs,wild asyoung buls, 
/fawyongHarry with his beuer on, 

Hiscufhes on his thighs gallantly armde. 

Rife from the groundlike feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch eafe into his feat, 

Asifan Angeldropdownfrom the clouds, 

To turneand wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanfWp. 

ffar.No more, no more,worfe then the fun in Match, 
This praife doth nourifh agues,letthemcome, 

They come like facrifices in their trim. 

And to the. fire-eyd maide offmoky war, 

Al hot and bleeding will we offer them. 

The mailed Mars fhal on his altars fit 
Vp to the eares in bloud.1 am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizal is fo nigh. 

And yet notouis:Comc let me taftmy horfc. 

Who is to bearc me like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofomc ofrhcPrince of Wales, 
H *. 




Harry 
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The Hi [forte 

Harry to Harryfhal hothorfc to horfe, 

Meetc and neare par i til one drop down a coarfe. 

Oh that Glendower were come, 

Ver. There is more newcs, 

I lcarnd in Worcefter as I roue along, 

He can draw his power this fourtccne dales. 

Doug. Thats the woift tidings that I heare ofit, 

Wor. I by my faith, chat beares a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the kings whole battel reach vnto? 

Vtr . T o thirty thoufand. 

Hct. Forty let it be, 

My father and Glendowcr being both away, 

The powers of vs may forue fo great a day, 

Comelet vs take a mufter fpeedily, 

Doomesday is neare .die all,diemerely. 

Doug. Talkc not ofdying,I am out offearc 
Ofdeath or deaths ha nd for this one haife ycare. Exeunt 

Enter FalftaljfeJS or doll, 

Falfl. Bardol get thee b efore ro Couentry , fill me a bottle of 
Sac ke, our fouldiors (hall march through. Wcele to Sutton cop. 
hill tonight. 

Bar, Will you giuc me money captained 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. Thisbottcll makes an angel. 

Fal. And if it do, takeit forthy labour, and ifit make twenty 
take them all,ile anfwcrethe coynagc, bid my LiuetenantPcto 
meet me at towncscnd. 

Bar. I will captame/arewell. Exit 

Fal. Iflbcnot alhamed ofmy foldiours,/am a foudf gurnet, 
I hauemifufod the kinges prefled amn^blie. Ihauegotin ex- 
change of 1 50. foldiours 3 00. and odde poundes , J. prefle me 
nonebutgood houfhouldcrs, Yeofnansfonnes , inquire me out 
contracted batchelers,foch as tiad been askr twice on the bancs, 
fiich a commodity ofwarmeflaues , as had as lieuc heare the 
Diucll as a druminc ,fuch asfcarethe rcportof aCaliuer, worfe 
then a flrucke fouIe,or a hurt wild ducke : I preftmec none but 
fuch toftes and butter with hearts in their bellies no bigger then 
pinnesheades, and they haue bought out their feruhes , and 
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nowmytehole charge confifls of Ancients, Corporals, Lieu- 
tenants, gentlemen of companics:flaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth, where the gluttons dogs licked his fores, and 
foch as indeed were neuer fouldiours, but difcatded, vniuft fer- 
uingmcn,yongerfonnesto yonger brothers, reuoltedtapftcrs, 
and Ofilers,fradcfaIne,the cankers ofacalme world, and a long 
peace, ten times more difhonourable ragged then an oldefazd 
ancient, and fuch haue /to fill vp the roomes of them as ha ue 
bought out their teruices , that you woulde chinke that I had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered prodigals, lateliecome from Twine 
keeping, from eating draffe and husks. A madfellowe met mee 
on the way, and tolde mee I had vhloaded all the Gibbets, and 
preft thedcadbodics.Noeye hath feene fuch skarcrowes. lie 
not march throng:) Couentry withthem, thats flat: nay, and 
the villains march wide betwixt the legs as if they had giucs on, 
for indeede I had the mofi of themoutofprifon, theresnot a 
flictt and a haife in all my compank*, and the haife ftiert is two 
napkins tackttogither, andthrowne ouer the fhoulders like a 
Heralds coate without fleeues, and thefhertto faydietrueth 
ftoIncfrommyhoflatS.Albones,orthe red-nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry, but thats all one theile find linnen inough on euerie 
hedge. 

Enter the e Prince,Lord offVefimerland, 

P r'm. How now blownc iacke^how now quilt ? 

Fal. WhatHal,hownowmadwag?whatadiuel doft thou in 
Warwickfhire. ? My good Lo.ofWeflmerland,I cry you mercy, 
I thought your honour had alreadie bin at fhrewesburie, 
tVeJl. Faith fir Iohn tis more then time that / were there , and 

J pou too but my powers are there already, the king I can tel you 
cokes for vs all,wemuft away all night. 

Falfl. T ut neuer feare mce,! am as vigilant as a Cat to fteale 
Creame. 
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The Hift trie, 

for powder, thcil? fill a pic as.well as betterjtufh man,tnoKall 

' r: ' I-i ! ,V" ; ' CCiff'.O ■ : u>; ’iTllp.- /■'■<■ 

Wtfl. 1 but fir Io^methinkes they are exceeding poorc and 
bare , too beggerly. 

Falji. Faith for their pouerty I know not where they had that, 
and for their barenc fic I am 1'urc they neuet leamd that of me. 

Frin , No i!e be fworne,vnlefie you call three fingers ill thcribs. 
barc,but fittha make hafte, Percy is already in the field, Exit, l 
Fal. What is the king incamptf 
rVefiMc is fir Iohn,Ifoare we fhalftay too long, 

Fal. Wei, to the 1 atter end of a fray, and thebeginning of a fcaft 
fits a dul fighter and a kene gueft. Exeunt . 

Enter HotJpur,tVorceJter,Doug:Verno», 

Hot. Wccle fight with him to night, 
tv or. It may not be. 

J><?«fr.Yougiue him then aduantagel 
V er. Not a whit. 

Her. Why fay youfo,lookeshe not fbrfupply? 

ZJer. So do we, 

Hot, His is certaine,ours is doubtful. 

Wer. Good coofenbc aduifd,ftirnot to night. 

Zler. Do not my Lord. x 

Doug. You do not counfcl wcl, 

You fpeake it out offeare,and cold hart. 

Ver. Do me no flandcr Douglas, by my life, 

And I dare wellmaintaine it with my life. 

If well refpe&ed honor bid me on, 

1 hould as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you my Lord, or any Scot that this day hues, 

Let it be leene to morrow in the battcll which of vs fearesi 
"Dour. Y ea or to night, Ver, Content. 
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Your Vncle Worce Hers horfes came buttoday, 

And now their pride and mettall is a fleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfe dfhimfclfe. 

Hot. So are the horfes of the enemie 

In general! journey bated and brought low, 

The betterpart ofours are full ofreft. 

War. The number ofthe King exceedeth our. 

For Gods fake coofen (lay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds aparley. Enterfr Walt er Blunt. 
Blunt, /come with gracious offers from the king, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, and refpe<5l. 

Hot. Welcome fir Walter Blunt ;and would to God 
You were of our determination^ 

Some of vs loue you well, and euen thofe fome 

Enuyyourgreatdeferuings andgoodnatrie, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie, 

But (land againft vs like an enemie. 

Blunt. And God defend but Hill I fhould ftand fo s 
So long as out oflimit and true rule 

You fland againft annointed Maicflie, 

But to my charge.The king hath lent to know 
The nature of your griefes,and whereupon 
You coniure from the bread ofciuill peace 
Such bold hoftilitie : teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious cru«ltic./f that the king , 

Haue any way your good deferts forgot 

Which he confeffeth to be manifold, 

Hebids you name your griefes, and with all fpeede. 
You (hall haue your defires with intereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,and thefe 
Herein mifled byyotirfuggeftion. 

Htf.Thekingis kind, and well we know the king 
Knowes at what time to promifc,when to pay} 

My father, and my vncle,and my felfe. 

Did giuchim thatfame royaltiene wcares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ftrong, 

Sicke in the woilds regard;wrctched and low 





. . a one. - > 

A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home. 

My father gaue him welcome to the Chore : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came but tobe Duke ofI,ancailcr, 

To fue his liuery,and beg his peace 
With tcares of innoccij<;ie,and tcarmesof 
My father in kindc heart andpitie mou’d, 

Swore him aflifhnce^and peiformd it too. 

No w w hen the Lords and Barons of the realme, 
Pcrceiu J N orthumberland did leane to him. 
The more and lefle came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Borroi}ghs,Citics, Villages, 

Attended him on bridge strode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him,profferd him their oathes, 
Gaue him their heires, as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the hcelcspn golden multitudes. 

He prclcntly,as greatnefle knowes it fcltc, 

Steps me a little highet then his vow 
Made to my father while his blood waspoore 
Vpon the naked Chore at Raueqfpurgh, 

And now forfjoth takes on him to rctorme 
Some ccrtaine cdi£b,and feme (freight decrees. 
That lie too heauie on the Common- wealth, 
Cries out vpon abufcs,{ecme& to weepc 
Ouerhis Countrey wrongs,and by this face 
This feemingbrow ofiuftice did he winne 
The heartsofall that he did aglc for: 
Proceeded further 5 cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourits that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was petfonall in the Irifh warre. 

Blunt . Tut,l came nottoheare this. 

Hot- Then to the poynt. 

In fhort time after he depofd the king, 

Soone after that depriu’d him ofhis life. 

And in the necke of that taskt the whole ftate. 
To make that woorfe,fuffi:ed his kinfman March 
(Who is ifcucric owner were well plac’d 
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Indeed hisklng>o be irigagdein Wales, 

There without raunfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’t me in my happy vi&ories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence 
Rated mine vnkle from the counfell boord, 

Inra°c difrnild my father from the Court, 

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in conclufion droue vs to feeke out 
This he ad of fafe tie ; and withall to ptie 
Into histitlc,the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I returne this anfwere to the king; 

H t .Not fo fir Walter. Weele withdraw a while. 
Go to the king, and let there be impa wnde 
Some furctyfor a fafereturncagaine. 

And in the morning early fhal mine vnkle 
Bring him our purpofes.and fo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue 
Hot. And may be fo we (hall- 
Blunt. Pray God you do, 

Enter Arcbbijbof ofTerkf-fr Mtghelh 
Arch. Hie good fir Mighell,beare this fealedbriefe 
With winged hafle to the Lord Marfhall, 

This to my coofen Sctoope,and all the reft 
To whom they are directed. Ifyou knew 
How much they do import you would make haftc« 
Sir Af . My good Lord I gefie their tenor, 

Archl Like enough you do. 

To morrow good hr Mighe ii is a day t 
Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch. For fir at Shrewsbury 
As I am truly giuen to vndcrftand, 

The king with mighty and quicke raifed power 
Meetes w ith Lord Harry And I fcare fir Mighcli 
What with the ficknefle of Northumberland } 

Whofe power was in the firtt proportion. 

And what with Owen Glcndowers ab fence thence^ 
Who with them was a rated finew too, 

I leu 







TT be hi ft cry 

And comes not in ouerrulde by prophecies, 

I fcarc the powerof Percy is too weake 
To wage an inftant triall with the king. 

Sir M . Why my good Lord,you need netfeare, 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer. 
jirch . No,Morcimerisnottherei 
Sir Ull. But there is Mordake,Vernon,Lord Harry Percy. 
And there is my Lord of Worcettci\and a head 
Ofgallant warriours, noble gentlemen, 

.Arch And fo there isrbut yet the king hath drawn 
The fpeciallhead of all the land togithcr, 

The Prince of Wales, Lord /ohn of Lancafler, 

The noble W ettmerland 3 and warlike Blunt, 

And many mocoriuals and dearemcn 
Of eft imation and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lo: they fhalbe wel oppos'd* 

Jirch. 1 hopenoleflc,yetneedfolltisrofeare, 

And topreucncthe worft,fir Mjghell (peed: 

For if Lord Percy thriue noterccheking 
Dilinifle his power,he meanes to vifitvs. 

For he hath heard of o^r confederacy. 

And tis but wifedome to make ttrong againft him, 

Therefore make hatte,! mutt go write againe 
To othcrfiicnds.and fo farewell fir Mighel. Exeunt 
Enter i he Ktng^Prince of (Vales >LordIoh» 4fLanca/ier, Earle of 
IVeftmerLnd fir Walter Blunt, Faiflalffe. 

King. How bloud ily the funne begins to peare 
Aboue yon bulky hiU^hc day lookespale 
At his dittemprarure. 

< Prin, TheSouthren winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purposes, 

And by his hollow whittling in the Icaucs 
Foretels a tempeft and a bluttring day. 

Kin . Then with the looters let it fimpathize, 

For nothing can tecmefbule to thole that w inne. 

7 he trumpet founds Enter Worcefler 
King. How now my Lord ol Worcetter tis not wel> 

That) ou and 1 Ihould meet vpon luch tearmes 
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/iS now wc mcctOi You hayc dcceiu d our ttuf^ 
And made vs doffeoureaficroabes of peace, 

To crufh ouroldlimbs in vngentlefteele. 

This is not welltny Lord.rhis is not well. 

What fay you to itfwill you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred war; 

Andmoue in that obedient orbe againe. 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhalde meteor, 

A prodigie offcarc,and a portent 
' Ofbrochcd mifehiefe to the vnborne times. 

fVerft. Hcare me my liege: 

Forminc own pattlcould be well content. 

To entertaine the lag end ofmy Ufc 
With quiet houres. For I proteft 

Ihauenotfoughtthedayofthisdinike. . < 

Kmg. You haue not fought it, how comes it then? 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
*Pr/w. Peace chcwct.peacc. 

Wor. It pleafd your raaiefty to tume your lookes 
Offauorfrom my felfe,and all our houfc, 

And yet I mutt remember you my Lord, 

We were the firft and dearett ofyour friends, 
Foryou my ftaffc of office did I breake 
In Richards time, and potted day and night 
To meet you on the way,and kifle your nand. 
When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fottrong and fortunate as I. 

Ic was my lelfc,mv brother ai d his fonne, 
Thatbroughtyou home,and boldly did outdare 
The d angers of the time. Y ou fwore to vs. 

And youdid fware that oath at Dancafter, 

That you did nothing purpofe gamtt the Rate, 
Nor dame no further then your new falne right, 
The feat ofGauntjDukedom - f Lancafter: 

T o this wc (wore our aide : but in fhort fpace 
lx. rainde do wne fortune fhowring on your head. 
And fuch a floua of greatnt fie fell on you, 
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What with our helpe,what with the abfentking, 
What with the injuries ofa wanton time, 

The fecming fufFcrances that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious winds that held the king 
So long in his vnlucky Irifh wars, 

That all in England aid repute him dead: 

And from this warme of faire aduantages. 

You tuoke occafion to be quickly wooed 
To gripe the general fway into yourhand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at Dane after. 

And being fed by vs,y ou vfd vs lb 
As that vngentlc gull the Cuckoesbird 
Vfeth the iparrow,did opprefle our neaft, 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulke. 

That cuen our loue durft not come ncarc your fight, 
Forfeare offwallowing:but with nimble wing 
We were infbrft for fafety fake to flie 
Out of your fight, and raife thisprefent head, 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuelrmcancs. 

As you your felfe haue forgde againft your felfe 
By vnkind vfage,daungcrous countenance. 

And violat ion of all faith and troth . 

S worne to vs in your yongcr ertterprize. 

King. Thefe things indeed you haue articulate* 
Prodaimd at market Crofles/ead in Churches, 

To face the garment of rebellion 

With fome fine colour that may pleafc the eye 

Of fickle changlingsand poore difeontents, 

Which gape and rub the elbow at thenewes 
Of burly burly innouation. 

And ncuer yet did infurreeftion want 
Such water colors to impaint his caufe 
Nor moody beggars ftaruing for a time, 

Of pell rncll hauocke arid confufion. 

Trin. In both your armies there is many a fouTe, 
Shall pay full dearely for this incounter 
If once they ioine in trial, tell your nephew 
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In praife ofHefiriePcrcy,by my hopes 
This prefententerprifefet ofhis head, 

Ido not think© a braucr Gentleman, 

More a<tiue,valiant,or more valiant yong, 

More daring.or more bold is nowaliue 
To grace this latter age with noble decdcs, 

Formypiart Imayfpcakeittomy fhame, 

I haue a truant beene to Chiualrie, 

And fb I hearc he doth account tnetooj 
Yet this before my fathers maieftie, 

I am content that he fhalltake the oddes 
Ofhis great name and eftimatiorr, 

And will to faue the blood on either fide 
Trie fortune with him in a fingle fight. 

Kwg, And prince of Wales,fo dare we venture thce^ 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 

Do make againft itmogood Worcefter no, 

Wc loue our peopl e well,euen thofc we loue 
Tli at are milled vpon your c uo fens part. 

And will they take the offer of our grace. 

Both he,and they , and you,yea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe,and ilebc his. 

So tell your ccofen,and bring me word 
What lie will do.But if he will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correction waight on v$ } 

And they fliall do their officc.So be gone : 

Wc will not now be troubled with replie, 

Wc offerfa ire, take it aduifedly, ExitWoreefier, 

Vrin . It willnot be accepted on my life. 

The Dowglasand the Hotfpur bothtogichct, 

Arc confident againft the world in armes. 

Hence therefore/ uery leader to his charge. 

For on their a .lfwere will we fet on them. 

And God befriend vs as our caufe is iuft. Fxeunt'.maumi 

Falji. Hal, if thou fee me downe in the battel Prmce,Falfl, 
And beftride me fb,tis apoyatoffriendfhip. 

Vrin. Nothing but a Coloflus can do thee thatfncndfhip. 
Say thy pray erSjand farewell. 

1 3 FaU 
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F*/. / would twcre bed time Haj.and all weD# j 

Pr/»,Why,thou owcft God a death. m-tyr, r 

Tisnot dueyet,! would be loath to payhim-befbre Ms 
day, what need 1 be fo forwards with him that cal* not on mec? 
Well, ris no matter , honor prickes me oti yca.buthow ifhonot 
prickc me oft when 1 come on? how then can honor fettoa leg? 
no,or an arme?no, or .takeaway the gdefe of a wound ?no; ho- 
nor hath no skil in furgerie thenfno , what is honor?a word, what 
is in that word honor ? what is that honour ? aire, a trim recko- 
ning.Who hath it? he that died a Wedneld .y doth heftcleit? 
no, doth he heare it?no,tis inle nfible the?yea > to the dead .but wil 
not liue with the Iiuing; no, why ? detraction will not fuffer it, 
therefore ile none ofit, honor is a mcere skucchion , and fo end* 
myCacechifme. Exit. 

Enter WorceJIer, fir RichardUernon. 

War. O no,my nephew mult not know fir Richard, 

The liberal and kind offer ofthc king. ; ■ . 

Fer.Twerebefthe did. 

Wor. Then are we all vnder oiie, 

It is not poffible,it cannot be 

The king fhould keepe his word in lowing vs. 

He will iufpcdt vs Hill, and find a time 
To punifh this offence in other faults, 

Suppofitbn.al ourliuesfhall be ftuckefull ofeyes, 

For treafon is but ttufted like the Foxe, 

Who neuer fb tame,fb cherifht and loekt vp. 

Will ha ue a wilde tricke of his ancefters, 
Lookehowwecan.or fadormeiely. 

Interpretation will mifquoteourlookes. 

And we (hall feed like oxen at a flail, 

7he better chenfht (till the nearer death, 

My nephewes trefpafle maybe well forgot, 

It hath the excufc of youth and heat ofblood. 

And an adopted name ofpnueledge, 

A hair-braind Hotfpur gouemd by a fpleene, 

All his offences liue vpon my head 
And on his fathers. Wc did mine him on. 

And his corruption being tanc from vs. 
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of He fine the fourth. 

We as the fpting of all ihall payfor all': • 

Therefore good coofenjet not Harry know 

/n any cafe the offer of the King. Enter Tercy. 

Vtr .Deliucr w bat you wilhue 1 ay tis fb.Hcre corns your cccfcn, 

Hat. tAy vnclc is-returnd, 

Deliuervp my Lord of Weftmerland,. 

Vnde,w hat newes ? 

Wor. The king will bid you battell prefently. 

J)mg Dcfichimby the Lord ofWeftmerland. 

Hit. Lorn Douglas go you and tell him fb. 

Doug.Mzny and fhal.and very willingly.f *•<>.£> i>». 

Wor. There is no feeming mercie in the king; 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid, 

Wor. I tolde him gently of our greeuances, 

Ofhis oath breaking , whic h he mended thus. 

By now forfweari ig that he is forfworncj 
He cals vs rebcls,traitors,and will Icourge 
With haug'ntie arvnes thishatcfullname in vs. Enter T)attgl(U, 

Dang. Arme gentlemenjto armes,for /haue tbrowne 
A brai ic defiance in king Henries teeth. 

And Weft mciland that was ingag’d did beare it. 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. 1 he Prince of Wales Kept forth before the kingj 
And nephew, cbalengd you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O would the quarrcllay vpon our heads;, 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day. 

But land Harry Monmouthjtell me, tellme. 

How fhewe dhis tasking? feemd it in contempt? 

For. No, by my foule 1 neuer in my life 
D^d heare a chalenge vrgde mere modcftly, 

Vnlefle a brother fhould a brother date. 

To gentle excrc .fe andproofe of armes. 

He gaueyou all the duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your praifes witli a Princely tongue^ 

Spoke your deleruings like, a Chronicle, 

Making you cuer better then his prai'e,. 

By llili difprailing praife valued with you, 

And which became hiov like a prince indeed, 

He 
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He made ablufhingcicall ofhimfelfe, 

And chid his truant youth with inch a grace 
As if he maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and oflearning inftantly, 

Theredidhe paufe,butletmetelthe world 
Ii he outliue the enuie of this day, ; ; 

England did neucr owe fo fweete a hope 
So much mifoonftrued in his wantonnefte. 

Het/p. Coofcn I thinke thou art ehamored 
On hisfbliicSjiicuer did /heate 
Of any priuCe fo wilde alibertie. 

But be he as he will,yet once ere night 
I will imbrace him with a fouldiours arme. 

That he (ball fhrinke vnder my curtefic, 

A rme,arme with fpced,and fellowes, foldiors/ricnds, 
Better confider what you haue to do 
Then I that haue not wel the gift of tongue 
Can lift your blood vp with petfwaGon,EnteraMeJfenger, 
(JWefMy Lord, here are letters for you. 

Hot , I cannot read them now, 

OGentlemcn the time of life is fbort, 

T o fpend that fhortnes bafely were too long 
Iflife did ride vpon a dials point, 

Still ending at the arriuall of an houre. 

And ifwe liue we liue to tread on kings. 

If die,braue death when princes die with vs. 

Now for our confcicnces,the armes are faire 
When the intent ofbearing them is iuft. Enter another, 
Mef. My Lord,prepare,the king comes on a pace. 
Hot- / thanke him that he c uts me from my tale. 

For Iprofefle not talking onely this. 

Let each man do his beft,and here draw I a fword, 

Whofc temper I intend to ftaine 

With the beft bloud that Lean meet withall. 

In the aduenture of this pcrillous day. 

Now efperance Percy and fet on, 

Sound all the loftie inftruments of war, 

Andby that Muficke let vs allembrace. 
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For heauen to earth fome of vs neucr fhall 
A fecond time do fuch a courtefie, 

Herethey embrace, the trumpets found, the king enters with hu 
power, alarme to the battel, then enter Douglas, and fir Wal- 
ter Blunt. 

Blunt.yJhzt is thy name that in battell thus thou crofted me. 
What honour doff thou feckc vpon my head? 

Doug. Know then my name is Douglas, 

And 1 do haunt thee in the battell thus 
Becaufe fome tell me that thou ait a king. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. ... . ; f, _ 

Doug. The Lord ofStafford dcare to day hath bought 
Thy likenefie/orin deed of thee king Harry 
This fword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee 
Vnlefle thou yeeld thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne a ycclder thou proud S cot, 

And thou fhalt find a king that will rcuenge 
Lord Staffordsdcath. 

They fight, Douglas k*ls Blunt, then enter Hotfpur. 

Hot 6 Douglas hadft thou fought at Holmedonthus 
I neucr had ti iumpht vpon a Scot. 

Doug. Als done,als won here breathles lies the king. 

Hot . Where ? ‘Doug Here. 

Hot. This Douglas?no,T know this face full well, 

A gallant knight he was,his name was ZJlunt, 

Scmblably furnidit like the king himfelfe. 

Doug. Ah foolc,goe with thy foulc whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me that thou wert a king ? 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coates. 

Doug. Now by my fword I will kill al his coatcs. 

He murder all his wardrop,peecebypeccc 

Vntill I mccte the king. Hot. Vp and away, 

Our fouldicrs ftand full fairely for the day. 

Alarme, Enter Falflalfe folus. 

Falft . Though I could fcape (hot-free at London, I feare the 
(hot here, heres no skoring but vpon the pate.Soft,who are you? 
fir Walter Blunt, theres honour for you,hcrcsno vanitie,I am as 

K 1 hot 
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hot as molten lead, 8c as heauie coojGod keepe Jeade out of me 
I need no mote weight then mine owne bowels, I haue led my 
rag of Muffins where they are peppcrd.thercs not three of my 
j s o.left aline, aid they arc for the townes ende, to beg during 
1 ife :but who comes here f Enter the Prince. 

(• Prin. What, ftands thou idle hcre. ? lend me thy fword, 

M any a noble man lies fterkc and ftiffe, 

V nder the hoofes of vaunting enemies, 

whofc deaths are yet vnrcuengd I preetheiend mee thy fword. 

Falfl.O Hal,/ preethe giue me leaue to breath a while, Turke 
Gregoric neucr did fuch deeds in armesas 1 hauc don this day 
1 haue paid Percy,I haue made him litre. 

Pm, He is indeed, and liuing to kill thee : 

/preethe lend me thy fwerd. 

Fat. Nay before God Hal,ifPercy be aliue thou gets not my 
fword, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 

Prin. Giue it me, what ?is it in the cafe ? 

Faljt, / Hal,ds hot,tis hot, there* that will lacke a Citie. 

7 ' he Prtnce dratves it out ,and finds it to be a bottle ofSacke. 

P rin. What is it a time to ieft and dally now/ 

He threw es the bottle at him, Exit , 

Falfi. Well if Percy be aliuejlc pierce him ; ifhee doe comein 
my way fo,ifhc doc not, if/ come in his willingly, let him make 
a Carbonado of me. I like not fuch grinning honour as fir Wal- 
ter hath, giue me life, which if I can fauc,(o : ifnot, honor comes 
ynlookt for,and theresanend. 

Alamu jexcurfions. Enter the King } t he 'Prince. fiord lohn 
of Lancaster, Fttrle ofWeftmerland. 

King. I preethe Harry withdraw thy felfe,thou bleedeft too 
Lord John of Lancafter go you with him, (much, 

P./ohn, Not I my Lord,vnlefie I did blcrdcoe. 

P rin. Ibcfcech your maieftie make vp. 

Leaf! your retirement do amaze your friends. (tent, 

King. I will do fo.My Lord of W eftmerland lead him to his 

Weft. Come my Lord,ilc lead you to your cent. 

'Prin. Lead me my Lord? I do not need your he Ip e. 

And God forbid a fhalloyv fcratch fhould driue 

. y. The 
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Hie Prince ofW ales from fuch a field as this. 

Where (hind nobilitic lies troden on, 

And rebels armes triumphein maffacres. 

fob. We breath tco long,come coofen Weftmerland 
Our dutiethis way lies:For Gods fake come, 

Prin. By God thou haft dccciu’d me Lancafter, 

I did notthinke thee Lordoffuch alpirit 3 
Before I lou*d thee as a brother lohn, 

But now /do refpc& thee as my foule. 

Ktng. I law him hold Lord Percy at the poynt. 

With lufticr maintenance then I did lookc for 
Offuch an vngrownc warrior. 

Prin . O this boy Icndsmcttall to vs all. Exit . 

Another king, they grow like Hydraes heads, 

I am theDouglasfatallto all thofc 

That weare thofc colours on them.What art thou 

That counterfetft the perfon of a King? 

JCwjf.The king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at hart. 

So many ofhis fliadowes thou haft met 
And not the verie king,I haue two boies 
Seekc Percy and thy felfe about the field. 

But feeing thou falft onmcfo luckily 
I will affay thee and defend thy fclfo. 

Doug. I feare thou art another counterfet. 

And yctin faith thou beareft thee like a king. 

But mine I am fore thou art who ere thou be, 

And thus I winne thee, 

The/ fight, the king being in danger , Enter < PrinceofW*?e/, 
‘Prin.Hold vp thy head vile Scot,or thou artlikc 
Neuerto hold ievp againe,thc fpirits 
OfValiantShcrly, Stafford, Blunt are in my armes. 

It is the Prince ofW ales that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth but he meanes to pay. 

Theg fight, Douglas flieth, 

Cheerly my Lord, how fares your grace ? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccourfent. 

And fo hath Clifton, ile to Clifton ftiaighc, 

King, Stay and breath a while, 

K M Jhou 
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Thou liaft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And fhewdc thou makrt Tome tender of my life. 

In this fairtyrefeue thou hall brought to me, 

Tr/«.0 Gpd they did me too much iniury, 

That cucnfra I harkned foryour death, 

Ifit were fo, I might haue let alone 
The infusing hand ofDcuglas oucr you, 

Which would haue been as fpeedy in your end 
As al the poifonous potions in the world. 

And fail’d the trechetous labour of your fonne. 

King. Make vp to Clifton, ile to S.NichoIasGawfey. Exit Kh. 

Enter Hot/pur. 

Hot. If I miftakc not,thou ait Harry Monmouth. 

Pnn. Thou Ipcakft as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Pr. Why then I fee a very valiant rebel ofthe namej 
I am the Prince ofWalcs.and thinke not Percy 
To fharc with me in glory any more: 

T wo ftars keepe not their motion in one fphere. 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now ftial it Harry, for the houre is come 
To end the one ofv*,and would to God 
Thy name in armes were now as great as mine. 

Trtn. He make it greater ere I partfrom thee^ 

And al the budding honors on thy creft 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. l ean no longerbrooke thy vanities. 

They pghilEnter Falfialjfe. 

Fafi. Well laid Hall, to it Hall . N ay you fhall find no boyes 
play here I can tel you, 

■y. ... >s:.bi: ’■ V : -• » : 

Enter Douglas joe fighteth with Falfialjfe joe fait 
down as if he were dead, the Prince 
killeth Ttrcy. 

Hot. Oh Harry thou haft robd me of my youth, 

3 better brooke the lofle of brittle life 



Then thole proud titles thou haft won ofrne, 
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of Heme the fourth. 

They wound my thoughts worfedien thy fwotd my flelh, 

But thoughts the flaues of life, and life times foole, 

And time that takes furueyofall the world 
Muft haue aftop. Olcouldprophecy, 

But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on mv tongue : no Percy thou art dull 
And food for. 

TV. For wonnes,braue Percy.Fare thee wel great hart 
111 wcaud ambition, how much arc thou fhrunke. 

When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

*A kingdom for it was too (mall a bound. 

But noWtwo paces of the vileft earth 
7s roome inough.this earth that beares the dead 
Eeares no: aiiue fo ftout a gentleman, 

Ifthou were lenfiblc ofcurcelie 
I ftiould not make fo deart ,* a iew ofzeale. 

But let my fauors hide thy mang- -H face, 

And cuen in thy bchalfc ilc thanke my felfc. 

For doing thefe faire rights oftendernefi’c, 

Adie w and take thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the grauc. 

But notremembredinthy Epitaph. 

He fpiethFafialfe on the ground. 

What old acquaintance, could not all this flclh 
Keepe in a little lifc?poore iackc farewell, 

I could haue better Iparde a better man: 

O I ftiould haue a heauy mifleofthee, 

/fl Were much in loue with vanitie: 

Death hath not flrooke fofat a Deere to day, 

Though many dearer in this bloudy fray, 

Inboweld will I lee thee by and by. 

Til then in bloud by noble Percy lie. Exit , 

Fafialftrfeth vp. 

Fal. Inboweld , ifthou inbowcl me to day , ilc giueyouleaHC 
to powder me and cate me too to morrowe.Zbloud twas time 
tocounterfctjOr that hot termagant Scot had paidc me (cot and 
lottoo. Counterfeit /lie, /am no counterfet , codieistobeea 
counterfet , for he is but the counterfe t ofa man , who hath not 

K3, the 
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th6 life ofama:but to couterfrc dying when a man therbyliueih 
is to be no counteifet,buuhe true & petted image oflitiindecd 

The better pancofvjlourisdifcretionjnthevvhichbetterpart 

I haue faued my life. Zounds I am afraid of this gunpowder p er 
cy, though he be dead , how if he fhould ccuntcrfettoo andrifj 
by my faith I am afraid hce wouldc prone the better counterfet 
therefore i!e make him fure,yca,and ile fweare I kild him. Why 
may not he rife afvvell as I i nothing confutes me but eics 5 and no 
body fees me:chereforc firrha , with a new Wound in vour thi°h 
co me you along with me. 6 

He takes vp Hotjpstr on his hacks. Enter Prince 
L ohn of Lancaflcr. 

e Prirt. Come brother lohH 4 full braueiy haft thou flcfht 
Thymaydcn (word. 

I ohn ofLan But loft, whom haue we heere? 

Didyou not tell methisiat man was dead? 

Prin. I did, I faw him dead, 

Breathlefie and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc f 
Or isitfantafie thatplaycsvpon oureiefight? 

I preethe fpeake, we will not trull ourcies 
Without our cares, thou art not what theu feemft. 

Fal No thats certaine, I am not a double man ; but if /bee 
not/ackeFalftalfFe,thcnamIaIacke : there is Percy, if yout 
father will doe me anic honour , fo : if not, let him kill the nett 
Pcrcic himfelfe ; I looke to bee either Earle or Duke, / can af- 
fine you. 

Prin. Why Percy, I kild my felfe,and few thee dead. 
talfi. Didft thou? Lord, Lord, howe this world is giuen to 
lying, I graunt you I was do wne, and out of breath, and fo was 
hc 1 buc we rofc both at an inftant , and fought along houre by 
Shrewcsburie clocke, if I may be bcleeude fo j ifnot , let them 
that fhould rewarde valour, beare the finnevppon their owne 
hcads.Ife take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound in the 
thigh, ifthe man were aliuc, and would dcnic it, zounds I would 
make him eate a pcecc of my fword. , 

John. This is the ftrangeft talc that euer I heard. 

Prwt This is the llrangcft fellow, brother lohn, 

, Come bring your luggage nobly on your backe. 
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